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\HE  "  Newtonian  "  board  takes  great  pleasure  in  presenting  this  book 
to  Newton  High  School.  Considerable  labor  has  been  entailed  in 
compiling  the  work,  but  throughout  the  year  we  have  felt  that  we 
were  supported  by  the  whole  senior  class.  We  wish  to  extend  heart- 
felt thanks  to  Mr.  Thomas  for  his  general  supervision  and  for  the 
words  he  has  spoken  on  behalf  of  the  "  Newtonian,"  by  which  general  interest 
has  been  aroused.  Thanks  are  also  due  to  Mr.  Adams  as  well  as  to  Miss  Johnson, 
Miss  Fletcher,  Miss  Owen,  Miss  Coolidge,  and  Miss  Leighton  for  their  support 
and  aid.  Space  does  not  permit  us  to  mention  the  names  of  all  those  to  whom  we 
are  indebted,  but  let  it  suffice  to  say  that  we  are  truly  grateful  to  all  who  have 
helped  the  undertaking  by  contributing  to  the  book,  or  by  supporting  it  in  any 
way.  We  should  not  forget  to  mention  the  subscribers,  the  publishers,  the  en- 
gravers, and  the  advertisers  in  our  list  of  acknowledgments.  The  board  has  taken 
the  liberty  of  changing  the  name  from  the  "Annual"  of  last  year  to  the  "New- 
tonian" which  latter  we  hope  will  be  retained  by  the  succeeding  classes. 
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Class  M\>mn 


By  Katharine  Bartlett,  'ii 


,H,  Alma  Mater,  fare  thee  well, 

Farewell  to  thee,  dear  Newton  High, 
Though  years  may  come  and  years  may  go, 
Thy  children's  love  shall  never  die. 
Although  the  seas  may  roll  between, 

Thy  children  stand  to  guard  thy  fame, 

And  each  success  of  ours  shall  lend 

An  added  glory  to  thy  name. 


Thy  love  and  care  through  these  bright  years 

Have  trained  us  for  a  nobler  strife. 

And  in  our  hearts  instilled  the  strength 

Which  spells  success  in  after  life. 

The  friendships  formed  within  thy  walls 

Shall  last  forever,  true  as  steel. 

Ah,  Newton,  tongue  can  never  tell 

The  love  which  we,  thy  children,  feel. 


Farewell,  may  all  success  be  thine. 
May  wisdom  ever  crown  thy  fame, 
And  may  the  long  years  in  their  course 
Bring  peace  and  honor  to  thy  name. 
Oh,  Alma  Mater,  fare  thee  well, 
Farewell  to  thee,  dear  Newton  High, 
Though  years  may  come  and  years  may  go, 
Thy  children's  love  shall  never  die. 
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H  flDtobt\?  IRace 

By  Helen  W.  Ganse,  'ii 

ANY  years  ago  there  was  begun  a  mighty  race,  in  which  all  who 
had  arrived  by  a  previous  race  at  the  point  where  it  began,  might 
compete.  In  this  race  there  were  to  be  four  laps,  each  to  be  done 
in  a  day,  —  and  in  this  fact  existed  the  peculiarity  of  the  contest ; 
for  it  was  not  a  question  of  time  required  but  of  distance  covered  in 
the  four  days.  It  was  to  be  run  on  the  broad  road  of  Learning,  which  at  first 
was  level  and  straight,  but  soon  became  rough,  uneven,  and  winding.  All  who 
entered  the  race  were  put  in  different  divisions  on  the  road,  and  these  divisions 
were  separated  into  classes  —  from  which  one  took  one's  number.  Thus  each 
runner  was  designated  by  his  division  and  class:    for  instance,  "  Brookline  1912." 

Every  day  one  class  started  upon  the  race,  and  soon  came  the  day  when 
"Newton  191 1  "  was  called.  Many  gay  children  started  out  in  this  class:  girls 
in  fine  new  gingham  dresses,  boys  with  their  first  long  trousers.  Merrily  they 
tripped  along  the  morning  of  the  first  day,  —  sometimes  not  knowing  the  Way, 
but  seldom  heeding  the  voices  of  those  they  met  along  the  road :  partly  because 
they  did  not  understand  them,  as  some  talked  in  French,  others  in  German,  others 
even  in  Greek  and  Latin;  partly  because  these  children  did  not  know  that  they 
were  there  expressly  to  help  them  on. 

When  noon  came  they  were  very  ready  for  the  little  rest  that  was  allowed 
them  by  the  man  who  rode  along  in  a  buggy  and  superintended  the  management 
of  the  race.  Then  on  again  they  plodded,  growing  acquainted  with  their  fellow- 
runners  and  sometimes  contesting  with  each  other  in  little  sprints. 

When  the  evening  of  the  first  day  came,  most  of  the  class  "  Newton  191 1  '; 
lay  down  to  rest ;  but  some  who  had  been  lazy  at  the  beginning  had  to  run  on 
to  overtake  their  mates. 

Bright  and  early  the  next  morning  they  started  on  again,  refreshed  and 
perhaps  too  confident.  Often  they  were  surprised  to  see  the  same  faces  which 
had  greeted  them  the  day  before,  and  during  the  second  day  they  gradually  be- 
came acquainted  with  these  men  and  women,  who,  they  found,  would  help  them 
over  many  a  hard  place.  The  little  contests  along  the  way  were  increased,  more 
friendships  were  made,  and  soon  every  one  deemed  himself  fortunate  to  have 
been  allotted  to  this  particular  class  and  division.  As  the  evening  of  the  second 
day  drew  near  many  grew  weary,  but  still  they  plodded  on  —  eager  to  win  that 
night's  rest. 

On  the  morning  of  the  third  day  the  race  was  gaily  renewed,  for  the  runners 
were  joyful  in  the  knowledge  that  if  they  found  hard  places  there  were  those  to 
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help  them,  and  that  they  had  many  friends.  And  so  they  continued  eagerly,  feel- 
ing so  happy  and  fresh  that  they  could  engage  in  frequent  contests  of  different 
sorts :  some  sprinted  short  distances ;  others  stopped  for  little  games  and  then 
had  to  hurry  to  overtake  their  classmates ;  some  tried  even  debating.  Often 
groups  of  the  runners  would  go  along  the  way  together  —  talking  French  or 
German. 

And  so  the  third  day  sped  by  —  perhaps  the  most  joyful  of  all  because  the 
runners  had  advanced  so  far  on  the  road  that  just  over  the  hill  they  could  see 
those  who  had  started  a  day  ahead  of  them.  One  was  even  fortunate  enough  to 
overtake  them.  When  the  evening  of  the  happy  day  came,  and  Newton  191 1 
stopped  to  rest  for  the  night,  they  were  saddened  to  find  that  some  had  fallen 
behind  and  that  others  had  even  dropped  out  of  the  race  altogether. 

The  last  lap  was  begun  in  a  dignified  manner,  for  the  runners  knew  that 
there  was  no  one  ahead  of  them  and  that  they  must  finish  the  race  honorably  in 
order  to  show  the  other  classes  how  it  could  be  done. 

As  they  had  gone  so  far  on  their  way  they  thought  that  they  ought  to  show 
other  divisions  what  they  could  do  in  different  ways.  Many  games  were  played, 
and  —  strange  as  it  may  seem  —  a  Rider  led  them  all  in  the  one  they  called  foot- 
ball. As  might  be  expected  in  hockey,  the  Foot(e)  was  also  the  head.  In  the 
little  sprints  Mac  lured  his  fellows  on  to  victory,  and  the  Cambridge  division  was 
certainly  Tuckered  out.  When  a  girl  from  the  Radcliffe  division  asked  why  a 
certain  girl  could  play  hockey  so  well,  the  reply  was :  "  Why,  don't  you  know  ? 
She's  from  Newton  191 1  and  her  name's  Allen.  That's  enough."  The  girls  of 
the  Wellesley  division  viewed  the  basketball  team  with  awe,  and  one  cried  out: 
"Gracious,  those  Newton  girls  have  got  an  awful  Pain(e)."  Boys  from  other 
divisions  never  could  understand  why  the  Newton  runners  called  one  of  their 
classmates  "  B.  C,"  They  found  that  he  was  new-fashioned  enough  in  sports. 
Everybody  from  Newton  191 1  looked  Westward  when  there  was  a  question  to 
be  debated. 

And  so  the  morning  of  the  fourth  day  has  come  and  gone,  and  the  afternoon 
approaches.  No  one  knows  who  will  win  this  mighty  race,  but  there  are  some 
who  must  hurry  if  they  wish  to  get  places  in  the  finish.  So  hurry  classmates, 
and  do  honor  to  those  who  have  gone  before,  to  those  who  have  helped  us  on 
our  way,  and  to  "  Newton  191 1 !  " 
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2 

MARY   ADAMS 

51  Highland  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  July  19,  1893. 
Class  Basketball  Team,  '07,  '08,  '09,  '10. 

3 
BEATRICE    KATHLEEN   ALLEN 
75  Prairie  Ave.,  Auburndale 
Born  October  5,   1891. 
Vice-President    Class    Sophomore    Year. 
Member  Girls'  Debating  Club. 
Captain  Freshman  Hockey  Team. 
N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  '07,  '08,  '09. 
Captain  Hockey  Team,  '09,  '10,  '11. 

4 
FREDERICK   CROSBY   ALLEN 
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Born  July  9,   1893. 
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Hockey    Team    Freshman,    Sophomore,    and 
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7 
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Born  October  28,   1893. 
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KATHERINE   BACON 

230  Winchester  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
Born  January  11,  1893. 
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RICHARD    HAMLIN    BACON 
25  Endicott  Road,  Newton  Highlands 
Born  December  5,  1891. 
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Manager  of  Track  Team,  '10-11. 
Business  Manager  of  Review. 
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10 
EDWARD    HEARSEY   BARRY 
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Born  March  10,  1894. 
Editor-in-Chief   of   Newtonian. 
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11 
ETHEL   KATHARINE   BARTLETT 
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12 
CONSTANCE    CORNELIA    BECKLEY 
992  Beacon  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  June  20,  1892. 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School. 

13 

CLIFFORD    BELCHER 

536  Walnut  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  November  15,  1892. 
Freshman  Football  and  Baseball  Teams. 
Sophomore  Baseball  Team. 
Vice-President  of  Preparatory  League. 
Business  Manager  of  Newtonian. 

14 

DONALD   BELCHER 

112  Harvard   St.,   Newtonville 
Born  October  28,   1892. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1908. 
Debating  Team,   1910-11. 
Editor  of  the  Review,  1910-11. 
Asst.  Editor  of  the  Newtonian. 
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15 

CHESTER    McINTOSH    BELDING 
137  Oakleigh  Road,  Newton 
Born  April  26,  1891. 
Class   Football  Team,   1910. 
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16 

CORNELIA    MAY    BLANEY 

5  Jenison  St.,  Newtonville 
Born   September   24,    1891. 
Left  school  before  graduation. 

17 
ROBERT    FULLER    BLODGETT 

174  Temple  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  July  2.7,   1893. 
Class  Football  Team  Sophomore  and  Junior 

Years. 
N.  H.  S.  Tennis  Team  Junior  Year. 
Class  Basketball  Team  Senior  Year. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team  Senior  Year. 

18 

EDWARD    WARREN    BLUE 

243  California  St.,  Newton 
Born  October  9,  1892. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team,  1909  and  '10. 
Class  Track  Team,  1909  and  '11. 

19 

MILDRED    BOUVfi. 
46  Plymouth  Road,   Newton  Highlands 
Born  August  2,  1892. 

Class  Hockey  and  Baseball  Teams,  1907-08. 
Volleyball  Team,   1908. 
Substitute   School   Hockey  Team. 
Class  Hockey  Team,   1909. 
Captain  Class  Hockey  Team,  1910. 

20  ' 
MADELEINE    HAMILTON    BRACKETT 

Q84  Beacon  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born   May   17,   1892. 

21 
PAULINE    MORSE    BRANT, 
6  Mt.  Vernon  Terrace,  Newtonville 
Born  September  30,  1892. 

22 
GARDNER    MILTON    BROOKS 
187  Kenrick  Park,  Newton 
Born  January  22,   1893. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team,  1910. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1908-09. 
Class  Football  Team,   1908-09. 
N.  H.  S.  Baseball,  1910  and  'n. 


23 

JENNIE    IRENE    BROWN 
15  Church  St.,  Newton 
Born  September  1,  1892. 

Class    Basketball    Team    Freshman,    Sopho- 
more and  Junior  Years. 

24 

AUSTIN    THAYER    BUNKER 
28  Park  St.,  Newton 
Born  October  26,  1893. 

25 

PAUL    WEST    BUNKER 
28  Park  St.,  Newton 
Born  July  20,   1892. 

26 

ELLEN    MOORE    BURDETT 
21  Gray  Cliff  Road,  Newton  Centre 
Born   March  26,    1893. 
President  of  Girls'  Debating  Club. 
Asst.  Editor  of  Review,  1910-11. 
Winner  Parallel  Bar  Vault,  Girls'  Gymnastic 
Meet,   1909-10. 


DOROTHY   ROSALIE   BURNHAM 
16  Maple  Park,  Newtonville 
Born  April  14,  1892. 
Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School. 

28 

ROBERT    BURNS 
100  Valentine  St.,  W.  Newton 
Born  August  25,  1892. 
N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  1909-10,  1910-11. 

29 

FRANCES    BURR 
26  Ashton  Park,  Newton  Centre 
Born  September  29,  1891. 

30 

CHARLES  HOWARD  CALDER 

27  Austin  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  June   16,   1892. 
Entered  from  Claflin  School. 
Asst.   Editor  of  the  Newtonian 
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31 

CLYDE   CARPENTER 
29  Richardson  St.,  Newton 
Born  June  13,  1892. 
Class   Hockey   Team   Freshman,    Sophomore 

and  Junior  Years. 
N.   H.   S.   Hockey  Team  Junior  and   Senior 
Years. 

32 

SAMUEL        HARRISON        CHAMBER- 
LAIN, Jr. 

63  Hartford  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
Born  May  3,  1893. 

Entered    from    Washington    Allston    School, 
Allston. 

33 
WILLIAM    HOPKINS    CHANDLER 
144  Hancock  St.,  Auburndale 
Born  January  9,  1894. 
Class  Football  Team,  1909. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team,  1910. 

34 

CHESTER   HAROLD    CHILDS 
Born  January  25,  1891. 
Class  Football  Team,  1907,  '08,  '10. 

35 
HORACE    MOLYNEUX   CLARK 

205  Crafts  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  March  11,  1893. 
Class  Football  Team,  1907-08. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team,  1910. 
Manager  Class  Football  Team,  1909. 
Manager  Class  Basketball  Team,  1910-11. 
Played  on  Class  Basketball  Team. 

36 

RUTH    CLARK 
47  Hancock  Ave.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  December  19,  1892. 
Class  Basketball  Team,  1908. 
"N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  1910-11. 
Member  of  French  and  German  Clubs. 
Secretary  of  Class,   1910-11. 

37 

ELEANOR    KATHERINE    CLARKE 
32  Willow  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  March   12,   1891. 


38 

VIVIAN    DOROTHEA    CLARKE 
144  Mehoiden  Road,  Waban 
Born  March  25,  1892. 
Entered  from  Roger  Wolcott   School 

39 
MARY    FRANCES    COMMONS 
144  Washington  St.,  W.  Newton 
Born  October  4,  1892. 
Entered  from  Peirce  School. 
Member  of  French  and  German  Clubs. 

40 

ESTHER   DENHOLM    COOKE 
43  Parker  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  August  16,   1892. 

41 

JOHN   WICKS    COOKE 
63  Sumner  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  November  4,  1893. 
Member  N.  H.  S.  Orchestra,  1909-10. 
Numerals  in  Football,   1910. 
N.  H.  S.  Debating  Team  against  Somervilla. 

42 

ESTHER    MARGARET    COSTELLO 
89  Lexington  St.,  Auburndale 
Born  February  28,  1893. 
Entered  from   Peirce   School. 
Member  of  German  Club. 

43 

GLADYS    LINA   CRAIN 

336  Cabot  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  December  10,  1891. 
Member  of  Debating  Club,   191 1. 
Member  of  French  and  German  Clubs. 

44 

CECILE    COURTENEY    CRANDALL 
20  Hillside  Road,  Newton  Highlands 
Born  January  28,  1892. 
Entered  from  Hyde  School. 

45 

CHARLES  VINCENT  DAIGER,  Jr. 

115  Grasmere  St.,  Newton 
Born  August  11,   1892. 
Entered  from  Bigelow  School. 
N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team,  191 1. 
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46 

MILDRED    FRANCES    DAME 
24  Ridgeway  Road,  Auburndale 

Born  August    13,    1893. 

Mandolin  Club,  1909-10. 

Orchestra,   1910-11. 

47 

GLADYS    FRANCES    DAVIS 
35  Bradford  Road,  Newton  Highlands 
Entered   from   Hyde   School. 

48 

LAWRENCE    DAVIS 
254  Central  St.,  Auburndale 
Born  May  12,  1894. 
Class  Basketball  Team,  1910. 

49 

FREDERIC    DREW    DAY 

119  Hancock  St.,  Auburndale  . 
Born  August  28,   1893. 
Class  Football  Team,  1910. 
Mandolin  Club,  1909. 

50 

WILLIAM    ANDREW    DORNEY 
21  Claflin  Place,  Newtonville 
Born  July  29,  1892. 
Class   Football   Team   Freshman,   Sophomore 

and  Junior  Years. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  Freshman  Year. 
Manager  Senior  Football  Team. 
Manager  Junior  Baseball  Team. 
Manager  Senior  Track  Team. 
N.  H.  S.  2d  Basketball  Team. 

51 

MURIEL   HAZARD    DOWLEY 

43  Braceb ridge  Road,  Newton  Centre 
Born  December  16,  1892. 
Class  Hockey  Team,  Senior  Year. 

52 

CHARLES  OSGOOD  DRAYTON 

62  Washington  St.,  Natick 
Born  August  13,  1892. 
Entered  from  Natick  High   School. 

53 

EDITH    FRANCES    EARLY 

2322  Washington   St.,   Newton  Lower   Falls 
Born  February  27,  1894. 
Member  of  French  Club. 


54 

ELEANOR   JOHNSON   EATON 
240   Central    St.,   Auburndale 
Born  April  23,  1892. 
Entered  from  Charles  C.  Burr  School. 
Member  of   Orchestra. 

55 

DOROTHY    EAVES 
10  Lowell  Ave.,  Newtonville 
Born  January  25,  1893. 

56 

GORDON    BANHAM    EWING 
324  Ward  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born   September  23,    1892. 
Class   Football   Team,    1908-09-10. 
Class  Hockey  Team,  1908-09. 
Manager  Class  Football  Team,  '10.  ' 
Orchestra,  1908-09,  1910-11. 
Tennis  Team,  191 1. 

57 

ADELAIDE  BALLANTINE  FAIRBANK 

144  Hancock' St.,  Auburndale 
Born  March  26,  1895. 
Member  Debating  Team  against  Boys. 
Member  French  Club. 
Member  Girls'  Debating  Club. 

58 

CHARLES    JOHN    FERGUSON 

91   Arlington   St.,   Newton 
Born  July  17,  1894. 
N.  H.  S.  Orchestra,  1910. 
Member  of  French  Club. 
Member  of  German  Club. 
59 
DOROTHY    BRINTNAL    FITCH 
148  Sumner  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  July  19,  1893. 

60 

DOROTHY    FLETCHER  . 
37  Oakwood  Road,  Newtonville 
Born  September  4,  1891. 

61 
CHARLES    LINCOLN    FOOTE 
1073  Centre  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Captain  Freshman  Hockey  Team. 
President  of  Class  1909. 
Captain  N.  H.   S.  Hockey  Team,   1910. 
Asst.  Manager  of  Football  Team,  1909. 
Manager  of  Football,  1910. 
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62 

GEORGE   WALLACE   FOSTER 
Cuttingsville,  Vt 
Born  April  15,  1894. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1909. 
Class  Football  Team,  1910. 

63 
HELEN    MAUD    FOSTER 
Cuttingsville,  Vl 
Born  May  16,  1893. 

64 

FRANK   GILES    FRIPP 
Born  July  2,  1892. 
Tennis  Championship,  1910. 
Baseball  Team,  1909-10-11. 

65 

MARION    PRESCOTT    FROST 

52  Erie  Ave.,  Newton  Highlands 

Born  December  13,  1893. 

Entered     from    Webster    Grammar    School, 

Cambridge. 
Member  of  French  Club. 

68 
HELEN   WOOD-BRIDGE   GANSE 
90  Waban  Park,  Newton 
Born  April  15,  1893. 

Vice-President  of  Debating  Team,   1910-11. 
Vice-President   of   German   Club. 

67 

DOROTHY  GARDNER 

2  Rowe  St.,  Auburndale 
Born  February  10,  1892. 

Entered   from   Horace    Mann    High    School, 
New  York. 

68 

SAMUEL   ASA   GARDNER 

79  Jewett  St.,  Newton 
jBorn  July  15,  1891. 
Football  Team,  Junior  Year. 
N.  H.  S.  Baseball  Team,  1910. 
Basketball  Team,  1911. 

69 
FREDERICK   HARTWELL    GREENE 
1038  Centre  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  November  3,  1893. 
Member  N.  H.  S.  Orchestra. 
Baseball  Team,  Junior  Year. 
Asst.  Business  Mgr.  Newtonian. 
Manager  Somerville  Debate. 


70 

MYRON    DOUGLAS    GRAHAM 

46  Newbury  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  October  5,  1892. 

71 

EDNA    MARGUERITE   GRANGER 
26  Wiswall  St.,  W.  Newton 
Born  July  13,  1891. 
Basketball  Team  Freshman,  Sophomore  and 

Junior  Years. 
N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team. 

72 

VERA    SCHUMANN    HAAS 
39  Devon  Road,  Newton  Centre 

Born  January  2,  1893. 

Entered  from  Mason  Grammar  School. 

73 

RUTH    HELEN   HAMMOND 
30  Walker  St.,  Newtonville 
Hockey  Teams,  1908-09-11. 
Member  of  German  Club. 

74 

CHANNING    ELLIS    HARWOOD 
531  Washington  St.,  Brookline 
Born  January  5,  1894. 
Class  Football  Team,  1909-10. 
Class  Debating  Team,  1909-10. 

75 

LUCY   LINFIELD    HAWKINS 

53  Pearl  St.,  Newton 
Born  January  30,  1893. 
Entered  from  Bigelow  School. 
Played  on  Class  Hockey  Team. 

76 

STUART    DEAN   HAYDEN 
77  Highland  Ave.,  Newtonville 

Born  April  29,  1892. 

Class  Baseball  Team,  1908-09-10. 

Class  Football  Team,  1908-09-10. 

Captain,  1910. 

77 

HELMA   HENDERSON 
Wayland,  Mass. 
Born  October  n,  1893. 
Entered  from  Westbrook  Seminary. 
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78 

CLARENCE   RIGOR    HICKOX 

22  Jenison  St.,  Xewtonville 
Born  September  5,   1891. 
Class  Football  and  Baseball  Teams  Freshman 

and  Sophomore  Years. 
Track  Team  Sophomore  and  Junior  Years. 
Baseball,   Track   and   Hockey   Teams   Junior 

Year. 
Captain  Class  Football  Team  Junior  Year. 
X.  H.  S.  Football  and  Track  Teams. 

79 

OLIVER    BERGAX    HICKOX 
22  Jenison  St..  Xewtonville 
Born  September  5.  1891. 
Class  Football  Team,  1907. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1908. 
Football  Team,  1909-10. 

80 

PAUL   HUGHES    HILDRETH 
60  Austin  St..  Xewtonville 
Born  October  19,  1892. 
Class  Football  Team,  1907. 
Class  Baseball  Team.  1909. 
Football  Team,  1910. 

81 

RICHARD    MERRILL    HILL 
192  Hunnewell  Terrace.  Xewtonville 
Born  June  19.  1892. 
Class  Track  Team,  1907,  1910. 
Captain,  1909. 
X.  H.   S.  Orchestra. 


84 

MARJORIE   HOLMES 

291  Bellevue  St.,  Xewton 
Born  April  15,   1893. 
Class  Hockey  Team.  1907. 
X.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  1910-11. 
Class  Volkyt  ill,  1910. 
Member  of  German  Club. 


LEXA   FRAXCES    HOYEXDZX 

42  Austin  St.,  Xewtonville 
Born  September  21,  1892. 
Hass  Hockey  Team  Three  Yea -5 
Member  of  French  Club. 

■•- 

MARGUERITE   HUNT 

24  Webster  5:  .  West  Newton 

Born  May  19.  1893. 
Entered  from  Peirce  School. 

S3 

JAMES   HUMPHREY  HUSTIS,   Js. 
34Eldrr:±T   5:     Newton 

Born  February  13.  1893. 

Attended  Watertown   (X.  Y.  1.  Yonkers.  and 

Syracuse  High  Schools. 
President  of  French  Club. 

•:• 
MARY   MARGUERITE    JAMES 
256  Park  St.,  Xewton 
Born  Xovember  30,  1891. 
Class  Basketball   Team.   1907-08. 
Class  Hockey  Team.  1909-10-11. 
Member  of  French  Club. 


82 

EYELYX    LOUISE    HILTZ 
6  Columbus  St..  Xewton  Highlands 
Born  Xovember  10.  1892. 
Entered  from  Hyde  Grammar  School. 
Member  of  French  and  German  Clubs. 

S3 

MAURICE   LEE   HODGSOX 
96  Shorneclifre  Road,  Xewton 

Born  August  6.  1892. 

Scientific  Cour?r 


m 
ELIZABETH    COLE    JOHXSOX 
401  Woodward  St..  Waban 
Born  June  2c.  1893. 
General  Coi.rif 

BARBARA   KEITH 
527  Washington  S:     Newton 
Born  September  14,  1893. 
Class  Hockey  Team  Three  Y'ears. 
Class  Basketball  Team.  1909-10. 
Member  of  French  Club  Two  Years. 
Secretary-  of  German  Qub. 
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91 

HELEN    FRANCES    KENT 
240  Crafts  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  October  26,  1893. 
Member  of  Review  Staff,  1908-09- 10- 11. 
Member  of  German  Club. 
Member  of  French  Club. 
Girls'  Debating  Club,  1909-10-11. 

92 

RALPH   WINSLOW   KING 
328  Brookline  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  January  24,  1892. 
Entered  from  Mason  School. 

93 
BENJAMIN    ALMY   KNOWLTON 

91  Hillside  Ave.,  West  Newton 
Born  June  13,  1892. 

94 

MINNIE   MADGE   LIBBEY 
82  Hyde  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
Born  September  30,  1891. 
General  Course. 

95 

HENRY  GOLDSBOROUGH  MACLURE 

116  Church  St.,  Newton 
Born  November  7,  1892. 

96 
GAETANO    MACONI 

76  Clark  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  May  4,  1892. 

97 
GLADYS    EAMES    MANN 
20  Oakland  Ave.,  Auburndale 
Born  October  21,  1891. 

98 

MAGDALEN    MARY   McDUFF 
607  Washington  St.,  Auburndale 
Born  March  17,  1892. 

99 

WHEELER   WENDELL    McINTIRE 
9  Carter  St.,  Newton  Upper  Falls 
Born  June  24,  1891. 

100 
CAROLINE   LOUISE   MILLER 
Born  December  6,  1893. 

Entered  from  Killingly  High  School,  Daniel- 
sen,  Conn. 
Member  of  French  Club. 


101 
MARCUS    CLIFFORD    MILLER 
73  Perkins  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  November  19,  1894. 
Class  Football  Team,   1910. 
102 
CAREY    PITT    MOORE 
1 136  Centre  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  September  9,  1892. 
Class  Football  Team,  1908-09-10. 

103 

FRANKLIN   LORD    MYRICK 

19  Exeter  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  February  16,   1892. 

104 

HAROLD    JUDSON    NEWCOMB 
19  Pearl  St.,  Newton 
Born  April  20,  1892. 
Class  Baseball  Team,   1908-10. 

105 

EUNICE   AVERILL    NEWHALL 

457  Washington  St.,  Newton 
Born  December  20,  1892. 
Class  Hockey  Team  Freshman  Year. 
Class  Basketball  Team,  1 908-09-1 0-11. 
N.  H.  S.  2d  Basketball  Team,  1910. 
First  Team,  1911. 

106 

HENRY   NIEMANN 
21  Chestnut  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  September  8,  1892. 

107 

ALICE    GERTRUDE    O'KANE 
31  Lawrence  Ave.,  Chestnut  Hill 

Born  December  6,  1892. 

Entered  from  Mason  School. 

Member  of  French  Club. 

10s  . 
MARY    PAINE 
1650  Washington  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  July  28,  1892. 

Captain  Class  Basketball  Team,  1908-09. 
Class  Basketball  and  Volleyball  Teams,  09-10 
N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team,   1909-10. 
Captain  N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team,  1910-11. 
N.  H.  S.  Orchestra. 
Member  of  French  Club. 
Vice-President  of  Class,  1910-1911. 
Class  Historian. 
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109 

MARIE    PALMER 
378  Walnut  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  September  13,  1892. 
Entered  from  Claflin  School. 
Member  of  French  and  German  Clubs. 

110 
ROBERT    BRIGGS    PECKHAM 
4  Rockledge  Road,  Newton  Highlands 
Born  May  5,  1892. 
N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  1910-11. 
Class  Hockey  Team,  1907-08. 

111 
EVELINA    ELIZA   PERKINS 
116  Waltham  St.,  West  Newton 

Born  February  17,  1891. 

General  Course. 

112 
ELDRED    MERTON    PETERSON 
155  Oakleigh  Road,  Newton 
Born  February  17,   1893. 

113 
EDWARD    WILLARD    PHIPPEN 
70  Pembroke  St.,  Newton 
Born  April  4,  1891. 

ill 
ESTHER    CHASE    PRATT 
129  Gibbs  St.,  Newton  Centre 

Born  July  30,  1894. 

French  Club. 

Debating  Club. 

115 

THORNTON    CALDER    PRAY 

'j']  Kirkstall  Road,  Newtonville 
Born  October  24,  1893. 
Class  Baseball  Team,   1908. 
Asst.  Manager  Track  Team,  1910. 
Golf  Team,  1910-11. 
Tennis  Team,  1911. 
Manager  Baseball  Team,  191 1. 
Member  of  French  Club. 

116 

JOSEPH    ALEXANDER    PROCTOR 
20  Trow'bridge  Ave.,  Newtonville 
Born  September  10,  1893. 
Asst.  Mgr.  N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  1910. 
Manager,   191 1. 


117 

ADAMS    THURBER    RICE 
106  Sumner  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  November  14,  1892. 

118 

ESMOND    SARGENT    RICE 
Waban  Ave.,  Waban 
Born  May  2,  1892. 
Class  Track  Team,  1907-08. 
Class  Football  Team,  1907-09. 
N.  H.  S.  Golf  Team,  1907-11. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1908-10. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team,  1910. 
N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  1910-11. 

119 

HELEN    BURNAP   RICE 
16  Wiswall  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  February  25,  1893. 
Class  Hockey  Team,  1908-09. 
N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team,  1910-11. 

120 

MARJORIE   RICE 

Waban  Ave.,  Waban 
Born  July  3,  1893. 
Treasurer  Girls'  Debating  Club. 

121 

HUGHES    RICHARDSON 

87  Marshall  St.,  Newton  Centre 

Class  Hockey  Team  Freshman  Year. 

Class  Baseball  Team  Sophomore  and  Junior 

Years. 
Class     Football    Team    Junior    and     Senior 

Years. 
N.  H.  S.  Hockey  Team. 

122 
STUART   WILLIAMS    RIDER 

161   Grove  St.,  Auburndale 
Born  July  1,   1893. 
Captain    Class    Football    Team     Sophomore 

Year. 
Captain  Track  Team  Junior  Year. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team,  1909. 
Captain,    1910. 

N.  H.  S.  Track  Team,  1910. 
President  of   Class,    1910. 
Member   of   Reception    Committee. 
Alumni  Editor  of  Review. 
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123 

THEODORA  BLASHFIELD   ROBERTS 

126  Pleasant  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  March  1,  1893. 
Entered  from  Mason  School. 


130 


LEIGHTON     REED     SHERMAN 
583  Watertown  St.,  Newtonville 
Born   September   12,   1892. 
Class  Football  Team,   1910. 


124 

DOROTHY   ROBINSON 
3  Fairview  St.,  Newton 
Born   October  20,   1893. 
Class  Hockey  Team  Freshman  Year. 
N.    H.    S.    Hockey    Team    Sophomore    and 
Junior  Years. 

125 

BERTHA   MARIE    RUEF 

34  Park  St.,  Newton 
Born  January  4,  1893. 
Member  of  French  Club,  1909-10. 
Treasurer  of  French  Club,  1910-11. 
Class  Valedictorian. 

126 

GLADYS    AILEEN    SANDERSON 
66  Davis  Ave.,  West  Newton 
Born  May  24,  1893. 
Member  of  French  Club. 

127 

GRAFTON    SANDERSON,    Jr. 

38  Otis  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  April  11,  1892. 
N.  H.  S.  Baseball  Team,  1908-11. 
Captain,   191 1. 
Treasurer  of  Class,  191 1. 

128 

PARKER    FLETCHER    SCHOFIELD 
49  Bowers  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  September  5,  1894. 
Golf  Team,  1909-11. 
Gymnastic  Team,  1909-11. 
Captain  Class  Gymnastic  Team,  1910. 
Mgr.  N.  H.  S.  Gymnastic  Team,  1911. 
Mgr.  N.  H.  S.  Golf  Team,  191 1. 

129 

MARGUERITE    RUTH    SCHWARTZ 
6  Auburn  Terrace,  Auburndale 
Born  November  19,  1892. 
Member  of  French  Club. 


131 

RAYMOND    SIKES 
205  Auburndale  Ave.,  Auburndale 
Born  October  5,  1892. 
Entered  from  Charles  C.  Burr  School. 

132 

FRANCIS    ALBERT    SMITH 
97   Berkeley   St.,   West   Newton 

Born  August  6,  1893. 

Mgr.  N.  H.  S.  2d  Basketball  Team,  1909-10. 

Mgr.  N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team,  1910-11. 

133 

MARGARET    THAYER    SNYDER 
21   Newtonville  Ave.,  Newton 
Born  July  4,  1893. 
Member  of   French   Club. 

134 

ROSAMOND    SPALDING 
38  Paul  St.,  Newton  Centre 

Born  July  16,   1891. 

Entered  from  Mason  School. 

135 

SUMNER    STOW 
237    Park   St.,    Newton 
Born  August  30,   1892. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1909. 
N.  H.  S.  Basketball   (2d),  1910-11. 

136 

BESSIE    TALBOT    STRONGMAN 
Auburndale 
Born  February  12,  1892. 
Mgr.  Class  Hockey  Team,  191 1. 

137 

EVELYN    CAMPBELL    STUART 
561  Ward   St.,   Newton  Centre 
Born  October  26,  1892. 
Class  Basketball  Team,  1907-08. 
N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team,   1909-10. 
Mgr.  N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team,  1910-11. 
Member  of  French  Club. 
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138 

PERCIVAL    MALLON    SYMONDS 
15  Davis   Ave.,   West   Newton 
Born  April  18,  1893. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1909-10. 

139 

KATHRYN   TEWKSBURY 
Endicott  Road,  Newton  Highlands 
Class  Hockey  Team,   1907-08. 
Captain  Class  Basketball  Team,  1907-08. 
N.    H.    S.    Basketball    and    Hockey    Teams, 

1909-11. 
Vice-President  of  Class,  1909. 
Secretary  of  Class,  1910. 
Member  of  French  Club. 


140 

MARION   ELIZABETH    THOMAS 
1 136  Centre  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  June  2,  1892. 

Girls'  Debating  Club  Sophomore  Year. 
Secretary  of  Debating  Club   Senior  Year. 

141 

OLIVE    MAY    TITUS 

1 129  Boylston  St.,  Newton  Upper  Falls 
Entered  from  Ralph  W.  Emerson  School. 
Member  of  French  Club. 
Asst.  Editor  of  Newtonian. 


142 

IRVING    UPSON    TOWNSEND,    Jr. 
Born  October  12,  1894. 
Formerly  of  Class  of  1912. 


143 

ALICE     GERALDINE     TRELAWNY 
15  Camden  Road,  Auburndale 
Born  August  3,  1893. 
Entered  from  Charles  C.  Burr  School. 
Member  of  Girls'  Debating  Club. 


144 
AGNES    MAUD    TUCKER 
2,7  Judkins  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  November  22,   1892. 


145 

ELIZABETH    TYLER 
39  Graycliff  Road,  Newton  Centre 
Mandolin  Club,  1909-10. 
Orchestra,  1910-11. 
French  Club,   1909-10. 
Debating  Club,   1910-11. 
Secretary  of  French  Club,   1910-11. 
Asst.  Editor  of  Review,  1910-11. 
Art  Editor  of  Newtonian. 

146 

MARGARET    BURNS    VOSE 
1469  Centre  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
Entered  from  Hyde  School 
Member  of   French  Club. 

147 

GEORGE   EDWARD    WALKER 
7  Beecher  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  September  10,  1893. 
Gymnasium  Team,  1908-11. 
Captain,   1909-10. 
N.  H.  S.  Football  Team,  1910. 

148 

ELIZABETH    BELLE    WARDLE 
9   Claflin   Place,   Newtonville 
Born  August  26,  1893. 
Review  Staff,   191 1. 
Class  Hockey  Team  Senior  Year. 
Member   of    Picture   Committee. 
N.  H.  S.  2d  Basketball  Team. 

149 

AGNES    WARREN 
2,2)7  Highland  Ave.,  West  Newton 
Born  November  10,  1893. 
General   Course. 

150 

MARY   ALMIRA   WARREN 

450  Winchester  St.,  Newton  Highlands 
Entered   from  Hyde  School. 
Member  of  German  Club. 

151 
MADELEINE   WAYNE 
62  Richardson  St.,  Newton 
Born  July  5,  1893. 
Member  of  French  Club. 
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ANNA    ELEANOR    WEBSTER 
181  Windsor  Road,  Waban 
Born  February  10,  1893. 
Class  Hockey  Team,  1909-11. 
Mgr.  of  Hockey  Team,  1909-10. 

153 

WALTER    HERBERT    WEDGER 
43  Clyde  St.,  Newtonville 
Born  September  26,  1892. 

154 

RALPH    PRESTON    WENTWORTH 
29  Newtonville  Ave.,  Newton 
Born  July  13,  1892. 

155 

ALICE   MARA   WEST 
860  Beacon  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  June  16,  1894. 
Class  Basketball  Team,  4  Years. 
Captain  Class  Basketball  Team,   1909-10. 
N.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team,  1909-11. 
Member  of  French  Club. 

15  0 

ROBERT   ROUT    WEST 
1 136  Centre  St.,  Newton  Centre 
Born  December  30,  1893. 
Class  Baseball  Team,  1909. 
Class  Debating  Team,  1910. 
Treasurer  of  Class,   1910. 
President  of  Class,  191 1. 
Athletic  Editor  of  Review. 
President  N.  H.   S.  Debating  Club,   1911. 
Captain  N.  H.  S.  Debating  Team,  191 1. 
Class  Orator. 

157 

GRACE    MARGARET   WHEATON 

194  Lowell  Ave.,  Newtonville 
Born  June  30,  1890. 
Exchange   Editor  of  Review. 

158 

DOROTHY   WHIDDEN 
26  Walnut  Place,  Newtonville 
Born  March  4,  1892. 

Entered  from  Girls'  Latin  School,  Boston. 
Member  of  French  and  German  Clubs. 

HELEN    RUTH   WILEY 
19  Irvington  St.,  Waban 
Born  February  3,  1893. 
General  Course. 
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ELIZABETH    MAE   WILLIAMS 
15    Maple   Terrace,   Auburndale 
Born  November  26,  1892. 
Entered  from  Concord  (N.  H.)  High  School. 
Member  of  French  Club. 

161 

DOROTHY   WINCHESTER 
151    Pine   Ridge   Road,    Waban 

Born  September  10,  1891. 

Entered  from  Roger  Wolcott  School. 

162 

RUBY    BELLE    WINSLOW 
28  Warwick  Road,  West  Newton 
Born  December  20,  1890. 
Member  of  German  Club. 

163 

GROVINA    RUTH   WOOD 
2077  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 
Born  October  17,  1892. 

164 

LOUISE    GERTRUDE   WOOD 

14  Sterling  St.,  West  Newton 
Born  February  25,  1892. 
Member  of  French  Club. 

165 

ROLAND    BENJAMIN    WRIGHT 

144  Hancock  St.,  Auburndale 
Born  August  6,  1893. 
Class  Football  Team,   1910. 
Class  Debating  Team,  1909-10. 

166 

DOROTHY    BOWERS    YOUNG 
16   Glenwood  Ave.,   Newton   Centre 

Born  November  13,  1892. 

Entered  from  Mason  School. 

167 

LOUIS    HENRY    YOUNG 
356  Auburndale   Ave.,   Auburndale 
Born  April  7,  1893. 
Class  Football  Team,  1908. 

168 

NORTON     MORRIS     ZINDERSTEIN 
133  Park  St.,  Newton 
Born  August  13,  1894. 


II 


ii   a 


THE    NEWTONIAN  43 

Zhe  1FUneteen*XLwelve*iab 

By  Jessie  M.  McCarroll,  '12 

Officers :   Steward  T.  MacNeill,  President;  Dorothy  Wellington,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Emily  B.  Clapp,  Secretary;  John  T.  French,  Treasurer. 

Book  I 

F  books  and  the  boy  I  sing,  who,  early  forced  by  his  strides, 

Turned  from  the  gentler  teachings  and  happy  days  of  the  grammar 

school. 
Long  troubles  bore  he  with  lessons,  within  the  halls  of  the  high 
school, 

Till  he  had  won  way  to  fame,  as  a  member  of  twelve's  famous  numbers. 
Twelve,  nineteen  twelve,  oh  tell  us,  from  whence  springs  your  glory  so  famous? 

Down  in  the  Freshman  rooms,  say  two  and  seven,  for  instance, 
Twelve  was  announcing  its  presence  by  "  12's  "  scribbled  high  on  the  blackboards. 
Up  went  the  eyebrows  of  teachers,  and  twelve  was  requested  —  "  erase  it !  " 
Twelve,  thus  restricted,  found  vent  for  its  feelings  by  turning  to  playing 
Out  in  the  gym.  with  the  teams,  and  there  laid  foundations  for  later 
Wondrous   exploits   on   the  field,  —  on   the  track,  —  with   the  bars,  —  with   the 

basket. 
Later,  the  girls  raised  the  yellow  aloft  by  tying  the  Seniors 
For  second  place  in  the  meet,  —  for  first  place,  not  needful  to  say  who, 
Only  needful  to  say  that  the  Sophomores  were  hopelessly  beaten. 

Book  II 

Wonderful  joy  to  renew  —  to  tell  of  the  glory  of  this  year! 

We  —  on  the  football  field  ?     Oh  yes,  out  there  raced  our  Tapley. 

(Bringing  first  aid  to  the  injured  by  swashing  them  over  with  water.) 

We,  in  our  game  with  the  Freshmen,  kept  them  from  crossing  our  goal-line, 

Certainly  kept  them  from  winning,  —  the  score  ?     Never  mind  such  small  details. 

Game  with  the  Seniors?     Well,  no,  we  thought  we  would  pity  their  players. 

Hockey?    Indeed  yes,  our  girls  succeeded  in  beating  the  Freshmen. 

Then  came  the  wonderful  track-meet,  when  we,  nearly  first,  secured  fourteen! 

Poor  little  Freshmen  got  one  —  well,  that's  pretty  good  for  the  Freshman! 


44  THE    NEWTONIAN 

Boys'  basketball  ?     Not  this  year.     The  girls,  tho',  at  that  game  were  corking,  — 
Beating  the  Freshmen  —  excuse  me,  my  mirth  overcomes  me  a  minute,  — 
Six  was  their  score,  and  ours,  —  well,  we  thought  twenty-eight  was  quite  modest. 
Track  ?    You  bet !   on  the  track-team  there  shone  two  men  from  our  numbers. 
Gym.  team  ?     Now,  really,  we  almost  hate  to  humiliate  others  — 
Four  was  our  small  (?)  contribution  toward  helping  old  Newton  to  vict'ry. 
We  were  quite  well  represented  with  three  in  the  girls'  hockey  numbers, 
One  on  the  basketball  team ;    now  that's  pretty  good  for  us  Sophomores ! 

Book  III. 

Now,  we  have  grown  up  a  little,  and  dignity  also  acquired. 

Men  on  the  football  team  —  the  school  couldn't  manage  without  them. 

Then,  at  the  boys'  meet,  we  won !  —  we  came  in  first  of  all  others. 

As  to  the  basketball,  well,  just  take  a  look  at  the  schedule, 

There  you  will  find  that  we  won  almost  every  game  on  the  program  — 

Why  ?   because  most  of  the  men  were  chosen  from  nineteen-twelve  players ! 

And  we  have  also  won  the  great  inter-class  basketball  games. 

Then,  once  again  we  inquire,  what  would  you  have  done  on  the  gym.  team 

If  —  oh  horrible  if  !  —  nineteen-twelve  had  not  been  there  to  help  you  ?  — 

Nash  at  the  jumping  and  hurdling,  —  Roope  at  the  sprinting  and  dashing  —  (  !) — 

Now  for  the  girls  !    Just  think  —  they  won  the  meet  from  the  Seniors  — 

Also  they  played  all  over  the  Seniors   (the  school  team!)  at  basketball! 

Then  with  the  Sophomores  they  played,  and  beat  them  —  just  five  to  sixteen! 

Hockey  was  mostly  run  —  and  won  —  by  the  girls  from  our  numbers  — 

Thus  we  proceed  on  our  pathway  made  famous  by  many  successes. 


u 
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Sophomore  Class  1bistor\> 

By  Vera  Retan,  '13 

Officers:  Johnson  Irish,  President;  Margaret  E.  Merrill,  Vice-President; 
Vera  G.  McKeen,  Secretary;    Robert  Baldwin,  Treasurer. 

T  came  to  pass  that  in  the  fall  of  the  year  1909  the  children  of  Newton 
and  the  children  of  the  ville  thereof  and  with  them  other  children 
of  the  Centre  and  of  the  Highlands  came  together  with  the  children 
of  the  Lower  Falls  and  the  Upper  Falls  to  the  Newton  High  School. 
Then  there  came  some  that  told  Enoch,  the  Adamsite,  ruler  of 
the  school,  saying,  "  There  cometh  a  great  multitude  to  thee  from  all  the  surround- 
ing country." 

And  Enoch  feared,  and  set  himself  to  seek  his  counsellors,  Meserve,  the 
melancholy,  Poore,  the  patient,  Thomas,  the  tactful,  Bruce,  the  beaming,  Davis, 
the  dignified,  Johnson,  the  just,  Silloway,  the  severe,  and  many  others  of  great 
valor  whose  number  was,  in  the  days  of  Enoch,  three  and  thirty. 

Now  there  came  down  upon  Claflin  Field  a  mighty  host  that  was  eager  to 
gain  greater  power.  But  Dickinson  led  forth  his  army  and  it  smote  the  Wal- 
thamites,  the  Needhamites,  the  Dedhamites  and  the  Brooklineites  so  that  they 
were  sore  afraid. 

When  this  was  all  finished,  it  being  the  eleventh  month  of  the  year,  they 
began  to  put  themselves  in  array  for  the  coming  battle  with  the  other  tribes  of 
the  school.  And  Browne  commanded  to  gather  together  the  strangers  that  were 
in  the  class  of  1913 ;  and  he  set  them  to  practising  on  the  parallel  bars  and  the 
ropes.  All  these  were  under  the  hands  of  Browne  to  become  efficient  in  running. 
So  they  were  instructed  in  leaping  and  wielding  Indian  clubs.  And  Browne  said, 
"  It  is  good."  And  they  cast  lots,  ward  against  ward,  as  well  the  small  as  the 
great,  to  find  the  most  capable. 

Now  it  came  to  pass  after  certain  days  that  the  tribes  met  to  prove  their 
valor  and  the  greatest  was  that  of  1912.  But  the  tribe  of  1913,  though  some 
lacking  in  years,  acquitted  itself  bravely. 

Moreover  there  was  a  room  in  this  school  where  all  the  tribes  gathered  to- 
gether to  decide  matters  of  greatest  importance.  And  they  determined  to  raise 
much  money  to  deck  out  their  soldiers  and  they  demanded  from  each  son  and 
daughter  of  the  tribe  the  bounty  of  ten  cents. 

In  the  beginning  of  the  year  Irish  was  chosen  king  and  he  ruled  for  one 
year  rightly  in  the  sight  of  all.  And  he  said,  "  I  will  shew  kindness  unto  all  those 
who  have  shewed  kindness  to  me."     Furthermore,  he  said  unto  the  tribe,  "  Be- 
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hold  I  command  that  ye  shall  wear  a  breastplate,  that  when  men  shall  look  upon 
thee  they  shall  say,  '  Lo,  these  are  they  who  have  come  out  of  the  tribulations  of 
the  Freshman  year  and  shall  proclaim  their  wisdom  even  unto  the  ends  of  the 
earth.'  "  And  so  they  made  unto  themselves  breastplates  of  pure  gold.  The 
form  thereof  was  an  infinitesimal  N  whereon  was  inscribed  the  year  of  their 
Exodus  from  the  school. 

Now  there  were  in  this  tribe  many  maidens  of  exceeding  grace  and  beauty 
and  they  strove  earnestly  to  win  renown  by  hurling  a  ball  into  a  basket,  which 
game,  in  the  language  of  the  tribes,  is  called  basketball.  And  they  won  great 
victories  over  the  Wellesleyites  and  the  first  tribe  of  their  school,  the  Freshman- 
ites.     And  there  was  rejoicing  with  shouts  and  singing. 

It  was  a  custom  of  the  maidens  of  this  tribe,  handed  down  from  generation 
to  generation,  to  walk  arm  in  arm  through  the  corridors  of  the  school.  And  the 
sons  would  stand  against  the  walls  talking  among  themselves.  Moreover  this 
custom  was  disapproved  by  Enoch  and  he  issued  a  decree  against  it  saying,  "  Let 
not  the  maidens  wander  aimlessly  through  the  corridors.  Let  them  be  ashamed 
and  confounded  for  they  know  not  what  they  do.  And  verily  I  say  unto  you  let 
the  boys. gather  together  in  the  Drill  Hall  that  they  may  bear  targets  and  spears 
and  shields  and  bows  and  so  become  mighty  men  of  valor." 

Behold  the  tribe  did  wax  great  in  learning  so  that  when  Enoch  and  his 
counsellors  had  wrought  with  them  many  a  day  and  instilled  into  them  wisdom 
and  understanding  they  did  become  great  and  noble  each  in  his  own  profession. 
And  Enoch  and  his  counsellors  pointed  unto  them  saying,  "  Lo  these  be  they 
whom  we  did  chasten  sorely  for  their  youthful  follies  —  from  whom  we  did  de- 
mand whole  chapters  of  Latin  to  be  reeled  off  daily,  whose  nightly  slumbers  we 
did  affright  with  horror  tales  of  Poe  —  and  for  whose  mathematical  brick  we 
did  cause  them  to  gather  their  own  straw." 

These  are  the  Chronicles  of  the  tribe  of  Thirteen  duly  and  in  order  set  down 
but  many  of  the  acts  and  doings  the  scribe  hath  not  written  down,  neither  hath  he 
made  record  of  all  the  sighs  and  groanings  which  they  have  caused  to  fall  to  the 
lot  of  Enoch  and  his  counsellors. 
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Zhe  jfresbmen 

By  Helen  Patterson,  '14 

Officers :  J.  Feaster  Brown,  President;  Doris  Holmes,  Secretary;  Kathryn 
Flanders,  Treasurer. 

NLY  a  freshman !  "  Almost  as  bad  as  some  horrible  disgrace,  and 
in  such  scathing  tones,  too.  But  after  a  remark  of  this  kind  — 
"  You  were  a  freshman  once,"  is  the  announcement,  and  then  a 
chorus  of  "  Can't  you  get  something  original  ?  "  What  is  a  poor 
child  to  do  ?  Also  there  is  the  inevitable  "  Humph,  any  one  would 
know  you  are  a  'freshman.'"  "Freshman"  here  is  in  a  drawn-out,  disgusted 
voice.  This  is  to  go  on  as  long  as  high  schools  exist,  and  as  long  as  it  exists  — 
"  freshmen  "•  will  have  to  grin  and  bear  it. 

The  first  day  —  how  well  we  remember  !  "  Lost?  "  "  No  —  only  I  can't  find 
the  room  I'm  looking  for !  "  You  are  asked  what  it  is ;  you  tell ;  to  your  great 
discomfort  and  others'  amusement,  the  black  number  on  the  door  stares  you  in  the 
face  and  you  hurry  in.  If  you  can  go  a  week  without  getting  confused,  luck  is 
certainly  with  you  and  you  are  fortunate. 

Oh,  those  freshmen !  First  programs  made  out,  bells  ring.  Hurrying  to 
and  fro,  scurrying  past  upper  class  men  who  look  disdainfully  down.  "  How  do 
you  like  your  first  day  at  high  ?  "  Then  you  smile  sweetly  and  respond,  "  Oh 
fine,  but  it's  terribly  mixing."  Don't  tell  me  you  haven't  said  that,  Thomas  Jones, 
/  know  better.  Then  you  bumped  into  an  ancient  senior  who  grinned  indulgently 
upon  you  and  allowed  you  —  allowed  you  —  you  felt  as  if  he  did  anyhow  —  to 
go  on. 

Finally  recess  came  and  then  you  sought  to  look  older  by  handing  out  money 
for  luncheon  instead  of  having  brought  it  from  home.  You  were  left !  Dozens 
and  dozens  of  others  are  doing  just  the  same  thing  and  your  breath  is  knocked 
out,  but  finally  your  purchase  is  made  and  victorious  you  wend  your  way  amongst 
the  crowd  to  your  fellow  sufferers,  only  to  find  them  —  happily  engaged  in  talk- 
ing to  a  sophomore ! 

Alas,  what  shall  you  do?  You  then  wander  manfully  about  with  a  deviled- 
ham  "  sandwich  "  in  one  hand  and  a  large  piece  of  chocolate  cake  in  the  other. 
There  is  a  friend,  a  junior  whom  you  can  speak  to  —  that  person  is  standing  all 
alone.  You  walk  boldly  up  —  stung  again  ;  it  is  not  who  you  think  it  is  ;  out  in  the 
cold  again.  But  finally  your  misery  is  at  an  end  and  you  hear  a  bell,  cramming 
the  remains  of  the  food  into  your  mouth,  and  hurrying  upstairs  as  if  it  were  a 
case  of  life  and  death,  you  once  more  enter  your  room  which  you  have  heard 
termed  a  —  home  room,  perfectly  natural  but  you  didn't  know,  innocent. 
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Two  more  periods  —  then  you  run  right  home  with  a  large  number  of  books 
and  compare  the  length  of  the  studies  to  those  at  "  Grammar  School."  So  awful, 
the  very  idea  of  six  pages  in  history,  it  is  an  outrage  (this  just  for  the  sake  of 
talk)  then  —  a  sophomore  squelches  you  by  saying,  "  Look  at  this  nineteen  to 
read  over  for  English !  "  and  again  you  wish  you  hadn't  spoken. 

Mother  greets  you  with  a  happy  smile.  "How  was  the  first  day?"  Per- 
fectly beautiful  and  all  that.  "Say,  can  I  take  the  Review?"  What  is  this? 
"  Oh,  the  loveliest  book  —  every  month  it  has  stories  in  it,  we  write  'em,  and  it 
only  costs  a  dollar  for  the  year."  We  are  told  to  ask  father.  Deep  groans.  But 
anyhow  a  freshman  at  high  school  is  "some  class''  and  with  a  shocked,  disap- 
proving glance  it  is  demanded  where  we  heard  that  awful  slang. 

Days  go  on  and  the  masculine  gender  go  out  for  football,  greeting  their  wor- 
ried parents  with  scratches  and  cuts,  and  bruises  and  bumps.  The  team  is  chosen 
and  you  mournfully  watch  from  the  grandstand,  don't  you,  Thomas?  We're 
sorry,  but  it  is  seen  thus  every  year. 

Days  flew  since  the  first  of  the  year ;  now  they  whirl.  After  football  and  the 
first  cold  days  —  lessons  grow  —  "  perfectly  terrible  !  "  And  in  history  the  awful 
crisis  of  handing  in  the  many  topics,  carefully  (?)  written  and  satisfactorily  (  ?) 
complete.  But  on  being  asked  where  the  expedition  of  Datis  and  Artaphernes 
went,  after  having  been  at  Eretria,  one  brilliant  scholar,  who  thought  that  he 
could  "  bluff  "  said,  "  Nowhere :  "  but  was  met  with  "  Well  —  I  don't  think  that 
was  the  name  of  the  place." 

At  the  first  of  the  quarter  marks  were  high,  but  how  appallingly  low  they 
can  drop !  What  is  the  reason  ?  Track,  hockey  and  basketball  is  the  answer. 
At  1.45  sharp  all  the  girls  are  out  at  the  gym  to  shoot  goals  on  to  guard,  to  get 
on  the  team  or  to  —  try.  Team  chosen ;  sophomore-freshmen  game  played  with 
a  score  of  18  to  9.    How  very  pleasant. 

Of  course  there  was  the  freshmen  boys'  meet  against  the  Waltham  boys  and 
of  course  Newton  won. 

Then  the  hockey,  and  the  track  are  over,  but  the  girls'  meet,  in  which  the 
freshmen  have  the  honor  of  getting  first  place  in  two  things.  Thanks  to  the 
worthy  competitors. 

And  —  at  last  —  a  vacation.  But  that  is  all  too  short,  and  work  is  so  much 
harder  after  a  recess,  especially  with  such  an  interesting  sport  as  baseball  going 
on.  "  You  must  try.  you  must  try,"  rave  the  parent,  and  the  faculty  echo  in  a 
pleading  tone.  The  spring  sets  in  and  the  warm  weather,  and  as  the  French 
lesson  progresses  and  that  sweltering  air  chokes  —  "  Give  the  principal  parts  of 
this  verb."  And  you  long  for  the  summer.  But  stumbling  up  you  somehow 
manage  to  win  —  nothing  but  an  unsympathetic  and  disapproving  look  from  your 
teacher.  Such  is  life.  But  with  hopes,  with  expectations,  to  say  nothing  of  fears, 
you  glance  over  the  last  ten  weeks  and  the  exams.  You  have  —  at  last  —  passed. 
Next  year  you  will  say,  "  Nothing  but  a  freshman !  " 


It? 
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Xisbetb 


By  Esther  D.  Cooke,  'ii 

I  was  the  hour  of  sunset.  All  nature  was  hushed  in  silent  awe  of  the 
approaching  evening.  Even  the  sea  was  calm,  and  lapped  the  cold, 
dull  cliffs  caressingly.  From  the  hills  came  the  clear,  distinct  tinkle 
of  the  sheep-bells,  and  now  and  then  a  soft  bleating  from  some  lamb, 
perhaps  separated  from  the  fold.  On  the  edge  of  the  cliff,  silently 
watching  the  glorious  sun  sink  below  the  horizon,  sat  a  young  shepherd  and 
shepherdess.  The  boy  was  a  strong,  sturdy-looking  fellow,  with  something  in 
his  face,  that  one  would  not  expect  to  find  in  a  country  boy.  He  turned  from 
the  setting  sun,  and  looked  tenderly,  but  sadly  at  the  young  girl  beside  him.  He 
studied  the  strong  face  of  the  little  shepherdess,  a  face  so  scorched  and  browned 
by  the  sun  and  wind  that  one  might  easily  imagine  her  to  belong  to  some  southern 
race.  The  boy  tried  to  divine  her  thoughts  as  she  intently  watched  the  beautiful 
scene  nature  had  spread  out  before  her.  She  sat  leaning  against  a  bush,  her  hands 
folded  in  her  lap,  and  her  large  dark  eyes  fixed  on  the  sea.  She  wore  an  old  blue 
skirt,  and  a  tattered  hat  was  lying  beside  her  on  the  grass.  Her  little  brown  feet 
were  bare,  but  Lisbeth  was  used  to  this,  and  thought  nothing  of  shoes  or  stock- 
ings. Her  lips  were  parted,  showing  a  row  of  perfect  white  teeth,  her  great 
charm.  Even  the  darkness  of  her  complexion  and  tangled  wealth  of  dusky  hair, 
could  not  disguise  the  regularity  of  her  features,  and  her  graceful  form,  as  she 
sat  on  the  cliff  beside  the  little  shepherd  boy.  These  children  were  very  com- 
panionable, as  they  guarded  their  sheep  together  day  after  day.  It  had  been  their 
greatest  ambition,  as  they  grew  up  together,  living  side  by  side,  to  see  the  won- 
ders of  the  city.  And  that  morning  he  had  received  a  letter  from  that  great  city, 
Paris,  from  an  unknown  uncle,  who  wished  to  visit  him,  and  then  take  him  back 
to  the  city  when  he  returned.  And  how  excited  he  had  been,  as  he  ran  to  Lis- 
beth's  little  cottage  to  tell  her  the  glorious  news.  She  was  happy  that  her  friend 
should  have  this  wonderful  opportunity,  and  with  tears  in  her  eyes  she  told  him 
how  glad  and  proud  she  was  to  have  her  playmate  go  to  live  in  the  big  city.  But 
how  the  poor  little  shepherdess  had  cried,  cried  as  if  her  heart  would  break, 
when  she  was  left  alone.  But  there  was  no  trace  of  tears,  or  the  storm  which 
had  waged  within  her,  as  she  sat  with  him  on  the  cliff.  She  must  not  make  him 
sad,  for  his  parting  must  be  of  the  most  joyful  kind.  Presently  the  boy  spoke. 
"  Thee'll  miss  me.  Lisbeth.  when  I've  gone  to  the  great  city?" 
"  Ah,  Ronald,"  she  answered  tremulously,  "  I  shall  be  left  all  alone  to  guard 
the  sheep,  and  I  know  not  what  I  will  do  without  thee." 
"  But  thee'll  have  Tack,  Lisbeth." 
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"  Ah,  yes,  but  Jack  cannot  take  thy  place,"  she  answered  sadly,  looking  up 
the  hill,  where  Jack,  their  faithful  shepherd  dog,  lay  guarding  the  sheep. 

"  Lisbeth,"  he  said,  taking  her  hand,  "  I'll  come  back  to  thee  when  I've 
grown  to  be  a  man,  and  take  thee  to  the  big  city;  and  thee'll  marry  me  then, 
Lisbeth?    Thou  knowest  I  love  thee,  lass." 

''But  will  thine  uncle  let  thee  come,  Ronald?" 

"  I'll  come  back  to  thee  anyway,  if  I  have  to  run  away,"  he  answered  almost 
fiercely.     "  And  thee'll  not  forget  me,  Lisbeth  ?  " 

"  Ah  no,  Ronald,  I'll  never  forget  thee." 

The  boy  seemed  satisfied,  and  there  was  a  long  silence  before  he  spoke  again. 

"  Sing  to  me,  Lisbeth." 

And  the  girl  sang,  in  a  voice  of  unusual  beauty,  which  rang  out  over  the 
sea,  and  echoed  among  the  hills.  The  boy  listened  spellbound  to  her  marvellous 
voice,  deep  with  feeling,  clear  and  rich.  She  sang  an  old  ballad  of  sunset  and 
evening,  of  sad  parting,  and  her  voice  rang  with  happiness,  then  sank  with  great 
pathos  to  a  quaint,  sweet  melody.  She  sang  on  and  on,  her  heart  and  soul  in 
the  song,  and  when  at  last  she  sang  of  the  parting,  the  plaintive  sadness  of  her 
voice  made  the  boy  brush  his  hand  quickly  across  his  eyes.  With  a  little  catch 
in  her  voice  Lisbeth  stopped  singing,  and  sank  back  on  the  grass,  struggling  to 
conceal  her  feelings. 

A  week  from  that  evening,  Lisbeth  lay  on  the  hillside,  alone  with  the  faithful 
dog.  It  was  midnight,  and  the  girl  and  dog  were  spending  the  night  under  the 
stars  guarding  the  sheep.  Every  night  was  spent  thus,  and  the  girl  knew  nothing 
different.  She  was  not  afraid,  but  very  sad,  for  Ronald  had  left  that  morning 
for  the  city  with-  his  uncle.  Every  now  and  then  the  dog  would  lick  her  face  and 
hand,  as  if  he  understood,  and  sympathized  with  his  little  mistress.  The  moon 
was  high  in  the  heavens,  and  cast  a  silvery  light  on  the  fields  and  hills,  and  on 
Lisbeth  stretched  gracefully  on  the  ground  with  the  dog  lying  beside  her,  his 
head  against  her  arm.  Every  day  and  night  Lisbeth  guarded  the  sheep.  She 
had  no  father  and  she  and  her  mother  lived  alone  in  a  small  cottage.  Ronald 
had  neither  mother  nor  father,  but  had  lived  with  a  kind  old  lady,  who  had  taken 
him  when  a  small  baby,  after  the  death  of  his  mother  and  father.  Lisbeth  went 
to  see  this  kind  old  lady  for  a  few  minutes  each  day,  and  they  would  talk  together 
sadly,  about  Ronald  so  far  away,  and  compare  letters  which  they  received  from 
him  once  every  week. 

But  we  must  hurry  on  with  our  story,  and  sum  up  the  next  six  years  in 
a  few  words.  Ronald  grew  into  manhood,  a  fine-looking,  splendid  young  man, 
who  was  a  great  pride  to  his  uncle  in  every  way.  He  was  bright  and  alert,  and 
took  up  his  uncle's  business  in  Paris,  making  it  a  greater  success  than  it  had  ever 
been  before.  He  went  out  a  great  deal  socially  in  Paris,  especially  to  musical 
affairs.     He  had  not  forgotten  Lisbeth,  but  was  remembering  every  hour  of 
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the  day,  the  promise  he  made  to  the  little  shepherdess  on  the  hillside.  But  a  great 
struggle  was  going  on  within  him.  Could  he  marry  Lisbeth,  and  bring  her  as 
his  wife  to  Paris?  He  saw  plainly  that  his  uncle  would  never  consent  to  this, 
and  that  Lisbeth  could  not  in  any  way  fit  into  his  present  life.  But  his  promise. 
And  yet,  why  should  his  promise,  made  to  a  shepherdess  when  he  was  very  young, 
be  binding?    He  loved  the  little  shepherd  girl  as  a  sister,  but  could  he  marry  her? 

One  evening  while  dining  with  some  friends,  Ronald  heard  them  talking 
about  a  young  lady,  who  was  to  make  her  debut  the  next  evening  at  a  concert. 
They  spoke  of  her  wonderful  voice,  of  how  every  one  believed  her  to  be  the  best 
singer  of  the  age,  and  of  how  the  greatest  singing  teacher  in  Paris  had  heard  her 
singing,  while  he  had  been  travelling  through  some  country  town,  and  realizing 
the  beauty  of  her  voice  had  taken  her  to  Paris,  where,  under  his  instruction,  she 
had  become  the  greatest  of  all  Parisian  singers.  Ronald,  who  was  a  great  lover 
of  music,  secured  tickets  for  himself  and  his  uncle ;  and  the  next  evening  they 
were  in  the  large  concert  hall,  waiting  expectantly  for  the  great  soprano,  "  La 
Belle  Amelie."  Soon  a  hush  fell  on  the  audience,  and  the  great  singing  teacher 
appeared,  followed  by  a  beautiful  young  girl,  whom  he  introduced  to  the  audience 
as  La  Belle  Amelie.  Every  one  was  spellbound  at  her  beauty,  and  before  she 
sang  a  note,  the  audience  burst  forth  into  loud  and  long  applause.  To-night  she 
sang  more  beautifully  than  ever  before.  She  thrilled  her  audience  as  only  a  glo- 
rious singer  can.  When  the  song  ended,  it  was  useless  for  her  to  try  to  leave 
the  platform.  She  thanked  her  audience  again  and  again,  and  promised  to  sing 
later  on  in  the  evening. 

Ronald  was  still  and  rigid.  Had  this  wonderful  young  singer  gone?  She 
had  captivated  him,  her  singing  had  awakened  in  him  memories,  regrets.  She 
reminded  him  in  some  strange  way  of  Lisbeth.  He  saw  the  little  shepherdess, 
with  her  ragged  blue  dress  and  bare  feet.  But  what  nonsense,  he  thought,  that 
this  beautiful  woman  should  remind  him  of  little  Lisbeth. 

La  Belle  was  invited  everywhere.  No  dinner,  no  ball  was  a  success  without 
the  celebrated  singer,  whom  all  Paris  was  making  an  idol  of.  Ronald  met  her 
again  and  again,  and  they  grew  to  be  good  friends.  More  than  that  Ronald 
was  falling  in  love  with  the  beautiful  La  Belle.  It  was  at  a  large  reception  that 
he  told  her  of  his  love,  asking  her  if  he  could  ever  hope  to  have  his  great  love 
returned.  But  what  had  come  over  him  ?  Suddenly  he  saw  a  vision  before  him, 
a  vision  of  a  little  shepherdess  sitting  on  a  cliff,  sad  and  alone.  He  turned  pale 
and  almost  staggered  against  the  wall.  "  La  Belle,"  he  said  weakly,  "  there  ic 
something  I  must  do  before  I  am  even  worthy  to  ask  for  your  love."  Turning 
quickly,  he  strode  from  the  room,  leaving  La  Belle  startled  and  surprised. 

At  this  point  we  must  disclose  the  identity  of  La  Belle  Amelie,  if  you  have 
not  already  guessed  who  she  is.  La  Belle  is  no  other  than  our  little  shepherdess, 
Lisbeth.     You  already  know  how  she  happened  to  be  in  Paris,  singing  under 
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the  great  master  who  had  advised  her  to  take  the  French  name,  La  Belle  Amelie, 
in  making  her  debut  as  a  singer.  As  Ronald  left  the  room,  Lisbeth  heard  him 
say,  almost  fiercely,  "  I  must  go  back  to  little  Lisbeth,  she  alone  can  set  me  free." 

Lisbeth  was  overjoyed  that  he  was  going  back  to  the  little  shepherdess, 
and  no  sooner  had  she  realized  his  intentions,  for  she  had  recognized  and  loved 
him  from  the  first,  than  she  went  quickly  to  her  hostess,  and,  excusing  herself, 
left  the  reception  hurriedly.  Every  minute  counted.  She  must  reach  their  child- 
hood's country  home  before  Ronald,  and  be  there  to  meet  him.  He  had  proven 
himself  true  to  his  promise,  and  was  willing  to  marry  his  little  playmate  if  she 
would  not  release  him  from  his  promise.  He  was  now  to  have  his  reward.  Not 
stopping  even  to  go  to  her  apartment,  she  directed  her  driver  to  the  Station,  and 
was  soon  on  the  train,  steaming  towards  her  old  home  by  the  sea-. 

In  less  than  two  hours'  time  the  great  La  Belle  Amelie  was  dressed  as  Lis- 
beth the  shepherdess,  and  was  standing  on  that  same  cliff,  in  the  moonlight,  where 
so  many  years  ago  she  had  sung  a  parting  song  to  the  little  shepherd  boy.  Lisbeth 
was  very  happy,  for  she  knew  in  a  few  moments,  that  a  big  well  known  figure 
would  be  striding  across  the  fields  to  the  cliff,  where  he  had  come  to  fulfil  his 
promise  of  so  many  years  ago.  She  threw  herself  down  on  the  ground,  as  she 
used  to  guard  the  sheep  through  the  long  nights.  Her  mind  wandered  back 
to  those  days,  and  she  hardly  heard  Ronald's  voice  as  he  called  across  the  fields, 
"Lisbeth,  Lisbeth." 

But  Ronald  was  coming  quickly  toward  the  cliff.  He  was  wondering  what 
Lisbeth  would  be  like,  and  unconsciously  he  found  himself  comparing  Lisbeth 
and  La  Belle  Amelie.  How  very  different  they  were,  and  still  in  so  many  ways 
alike.  His  mind  was  in  a  turmoil,  and  he  could  not  decide  what  to  say  to  Lis- 
beth. Probably  she  had  forgotten  all  about  him.  He  was  praying  that  she  would 
no  longer  care  for  him,  and  would  release  him  from  his  promise.  Then  he  would 
go  back  to  his  singer  in  Paris,,  and  tell  her  all.  All  these  thoughts  surged  through 
his  mind  as  he  walked  toward  the  cliff  to  meet  Lisbeth.  Ah,  there  she  was, 
guarding  the  sheep.  The  same  Lisbeth  that  he  had  left  years  ago.  He  saw 
a  gray  figure  and  a  white  sunbonnet  rise  gracefully  and  come  toward  him.  Why 
did  he  feel  that  strange  thumping  at  his  heart  ?  What  sort  of  a  girl  was  he  going 
to  find,  who  held  his  destiny  in  her  hands? 

"  Lisbeth,  lass,  is  it  thee,  indeed  ?  "  he  said,  falling  into  their  old  childish 
"  thee  and  thou."     "  I  am  glad  to  see  thee." 

"And  I,  Ronald,"  she  answered  softly. 

"  Sit  down  here  on  this  rock,  Lisbeth.  Dost  remember  how  we  sat  here, 
long  ago?" 

"  Yes,  I  remember,"  replied  the  girl  in  a  low  voice.  The  sunbonnet  covered 
so  much  of  her  head  that  Ronald  had  not  yet  caught  a  full  view  of  her  face. 

"  Dost  remember  the  day  we  parted,  Lisbeth  ?  " 
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"Yes,"  she  said,  bending  her  head,  "  but  should  we  recall  it  now?" 

"  No,  it  is  not  wise,  but,  Lisbeth,"  he  stammered,  "  pity  me,  hear  my  story 
and  decide." 

"But  first  tell  me,  Ronald,  didst  ever  love  me,  as  I  loved  thee?" 

"Ah,  yes,  Lisbeth,  I  loved  thee  truly;    loved  thee  truly  —  until  lately." 

"  And  now  thou  lovest  another,"  she  said  in  a  trembling  voice. 

"Alas,  I  do,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul.  Let  me  go,  Lisbeth,"  he  said 
hoarsely,  "  set  me  free." 

"  Good-bye  then,  Ronald,  good-bye,  I  set  thee  free." 

He  seized  her  hand,  and  drew  her  gently  into  the  moonlight. 

"  Before  I  go,  let  me  see  thy  face,  Lisbeth,  thy  sweet  face,  which  has  haunted 
my  memory  so  long." 

Lisbeth  slowly  untied  the  strings  of  the  white  sunbonnet,  raised  her  head 
and  looked  full  at  Ronald,  her  face  beautiful  in  the  silver  moonlight.     For  a 
moment  Ronald  gazed  at  her  in  astonishment,  and  staggered  against  the  rocky 
slope.    A  strange  dizziness  had  come  over  him. 

"What  is  it?"  he  cried. 

Lisbeth,  frightened  and  repentant,  reassured  him.  "  It  is  I,  Lisbeth,  La 
Belle,  —  don't  you  see,  Ronald  ?  " 

Then  Lisbeth  explained  all  to  him,  her  education,  her  success,  her  meeting 
and  knowing  him,  but  not  wishing  to  let  him  recognize  her  until  he  had  proved 
his  faithfulness  to  Lisbeth,  the  shepherdess. 

"  And  now,"  she  finished,  "  as  Lisbeth,  I  cannot  let  you  go  —  and  as  La 
Belle,  I  give  you  up  to  her." 

"  Oh,  my  little  Lisbeth,  my  darling."  he  cried,  "  this  happiness  is  too  great, 
it  cannot  really  be  true,  —  Lisbeth,  La  Belle,  am  I  not  dreaming?  How  could 
I  have  been  deceived  so  long,  whose  are  those  eyes  but  Lisbetlrs,  but  where  is 
Lisbeth's  dark  skin?  Surely  this  fair  complexion  of  La  Belle  wouldn't  remind 
one  of  the  little  shepherdess." 

"  How  unlovely  I  must  have  been,"  said  Lisbeth  demurely. 

"  No,  no,  Lisbeth,  never  unlovely,  but  now  so  beautiful,  that  your  old  com- 
panion did  not  recognize  his  little  shepherdess  when  he  met  her  as  a  celebrated 
young  lady  in  the  city." 

And  under  the  silver  moon  they  wandered,  hand  in  hand,  telling  the  old, 
old  story  so  oft  repeated  yet  ever  new. 
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H  Senior's  Xament 

By  Marguerite  James,  'ii 

HEN  autumn  painted  every  tree 

In  colors  all  aglow, 

And  all  the  birds  of  varied  kind 

Flew  south  to  'scape  the  snow, 

We  felt  that  June  would  never  come, 

And  longed  to  have  it  here, 
In  order  to  have  all  the  fun 
That  comes  with  the  ending  year. 

And  now  as  time  runs  on  apace 
Toward  graduation  day, 
It  gives  to  every  one  a  pang 
To  hear  our  classmates  say 
That  we  must  bid  a  fond  farewell 
To  all  we  hold  so  dear 
And  give  our  places,  one  and  all, 
To  those  who  come  next  year. 

You  in  all  three  under  classes 

Let  this  a  warning  be, 

Don't  wish  the  time  to  swiftly  pass, 

The  closing  days  to  see, 

The  time  indeed  too  soon  will  come 

When  you  will  also  sigh 

And  wish  that  you  had  one  more  day 

In  dear  old  Newton  High. 
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Zhe  jflower  of  Ibappiness 


By  Elizabeth  Tyler,  'ii 


ANY  years  ago,  in  a  far  distant  land  a  little  castle  with  a  hundred 
slender  turrets  stood  high  on  a  crag.  A  winding  way  led  down 
from  the  castle  to  the  sunny  green  valley  below,  and  a  silvery  river 
flowed  past  the  crag  and  away,  away  through  the  fields  till  it  came 
to  a  city  with  glittering  roofs.  A  sight  of  surpassing  beauty  it  was, 
when  the  setting  sun  shone  upon  the  little  castle,  turning  to  gold  the  slender  tur- 
rets and  the  ravens  circled  and  circled,  black  against  the  evening  sky. 

In  the  castle  there  lived  a  Child  with  yellow  curls,  and  an  old,  old  Dame. 
All  alone  they  dwelt  there  and  seldom  spoke  to  any  other  human  being,  but  the 
Child  was  as  happy  and  contented  as  the  day  was  long.  The  ravens  were  his  and 
every  morning  at  sunrise  they  would  wheel  through  the  air  from  the  distant 
places  where  they  nested,  and  settle  down  on  the  casement.  Then  the  Child  would 
throw  open  the  window  and  would  stroke  their  glossy  necks  and  laugh  with  de- 
light as  they  cackled  and  cawed. 

At  the  edge  of  the  cliff,  close  under  the  castle  wall  was  a  wonderful  little 
garden,  and  here,  among  the  tangled  roses  and  sweet  lilies  grew  a  little  plant  with 
curling  tendrils  and  small,  white  flowers  of  exquisite  fragrance,  that  filled  the 
castle  with  sweetness.  The  Child  loved  it  above  all  the  other  flowers  and  tended 
it  carefully.     And  it  was  called  the  Flower  of  Happiness. 

Many  a  long  day  did  the  Child  spend  in  the  garden  at  his  pretty  plays  until 
the  setting  of  the  sun,  and  then  the  ravens  would  come  again,  circling  through 
the  rosy  glow,  to  the  window  ledge.  And  after  they  had  flown  away,  cackling, 
he  would  stand  by  the  casement  and  watch  the  purple  shadows  creep  silently  into 
the  valley,  and  the  stars  peep  one  by  one,  till  the  sky  fairly  shimmered  with  bright- 
ness —  till  below  all  was  dark,  save  the  city  —  the  city  of  Worldly  Delights  — 
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glittering  in  the  distance.  Sometimes  the  sound  of  music  and  revelry  came  float- 
ing up  from  the  city,  and  the  Child  looked  and  listened  with  wonder.  But  better 
he  loved  to  look  at  the  marvel  of  stars  above,  and  the  Dame  would  say,  "  See, 
Child,  it  is  God's  flower  bed !  '■' 

And  some  days  it  would  rain  in  the  valley,  and  then  the  great,  soft  clouds 
would  come  low  down  around  the  little  castle  and  sweep  slowly  by  with  their 
soft,  pearly  bosoms,  and  the  Child  loved  that,  too,  and  thought  it  wondrous  beau- 
tiful. 

Winding  along  beside  the  river  and  following  its  curves  through  the  valley, 
ran  a  white  roadway.  Many  travellers  passed  over  this  road,  old  men  and  youths 
and  laughing  ladies  and  many  more,  all  journeying  onward  towards  the  glittering 
city.  Some  hurried  along  as  fast  as  they  might  with  their  eyes  ever  on  the  golden 
roofs,  but  often  they  walked  more  slowly  and  their  eyes  were  fastened  on  the 
ground  as  if  they  were  searching  for  something  there  in  the  grass  by  the  roadside. 

The  Child,  leaning  over  the  garden  wall  far  above,  often  watched  these  pil- 
grims and  wondered  what  could  be  their  mission  and  what  their  quest.  But  the 
old  Dame,  in  answer  to  his  questioning,  only  knew  that  they  were  one  and  all 
searching  for  a  flower,  a  marvellous  flower  as  she  had  heard,  but  could  tell  no 
more. 

Once  in  a  while  a  thirsty,  dust-stained  traveller  would  climb  up  the  steep 
path  to  the  little  castle  and  ask  for  food,  and  while  the  old  Dame  hastened  to 
bring  refreshment,  the  Child  would  stand  by  the  stranger  and  look  at  him  with 
awe. 

One  day  a  man  with  a  tall  peaked  hat  knocked  at  the  castle  gate  and  asked 
if  he  might  come  in  and  rest  himself.  So  the  Dame  threw  open  the  door  and  the 
stranger  entered,  and  the  Child  by  her  side  looked  at  him  with  wonder.  The 
cloak  on  his  back  was  dusty  and  patched  with  twenty  patches,  each  one  of  a 
different  color,  and  elf  locks  of  sandy  hair  fell  from  under  his  tall  hat.  His  long 
face  was  the  color  of  old  parchment,  with  tiny  wrinkles  innumerable,  and  his 
little  eyes,  set  close  in  by  the  high  bridge  of  his  nose,  seemed  ever  peering  and 
searching.  His  mouth,  the  Child  thought,  reached  nearly  from  ear  to  ear,  and 
as  he  sat  and  refreshed  himself,  the  Child  came  up  and  stood  beside  the  old  Dame. 

Then  the  man  opened  his  great  mouth  and  began  to  tell  of  many  strange 
things  and  of  the  wonders  he  had  seen  in  his  travels. 

"  For  I  have  travelled,"  quoth  he,  "  around  the  world  as  many  times  as  there 
are  patches  on  my  cloak,  and  if  you  would  know  how  many  that  may  be  e'en 
count  them  yourself." 

And  all  the  time  he  had  searched,  as  he  said,  for  the  Flower,  the  marvellous 
Flower;  yet  never  a  trace  had  he  found.  Many  and  many  a  person  had  he  met 
on  the  same  quest,  but  the  ones  whom  he  had  seen  who  had  been  successful,  these 
he  could  number  on  the  fingers  of  one  hand.     They  could  not  help  him  on  his 
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search  beyond  bidding  him  "  Godspeed  "  and  a  happy  ending  to  his  journey. 
But  the  others  had  given  him  much  advice,  and  one  had  told  of  a  city  with  glit- 
tering roofs,  called  the  city  of  Worldly  Delights,  and  perchance  the  flower  might 
be  found  there.     So  it  was  thither  that  he  was  wending  his  way. 

As  for  the  Flower  itself,  its  beauty  was  said  to  be  exquisite,  fair  and  with 
a  centre  of  gold ;  and  its  perfume  gave  Eternal  Youth.  People  call  it  the  "  Flower 
of  Happiness." 

Upon  this  the  Child  jumped  up. 

"  Why,  Sir,"  he  said,  "  it  groweth  here,  here  in  a  corner  of  my  garden !  " 

"  So !  "  cried  the  stranger,  and  his  little  eyes  grew  round  as  the  holes  of  a 
woodpecker  in  a  dead  tree ;  "  that  cannot  be,  for  I  have  not  found  it  with  searching 
through  the  whole  world.     But  run  and  fetch  the  blossom  and  we  shall  see." 

So  the  Child  ran  and  brought  a  tiny  flower  and  laid  it  in  the  horny  hand 
of  the  stranger.  And  he  knotted  up  his  forehead  and  screwed  his  great  mouth 
around  and  turned  the  dainty  blossom  with  his  coarse,  brown  finger. 

Finally  he  said,  "  This  is  not  the  true  Flower  of  Happiness,  Child.  It  is 
pretty  and  has  a  sweet  fragrance  and  is  doubtless  well  enough  for  a  child.  But 
it  is  not  large  enough ;  the  plant  I  am  looking  for  has  flowers  as  large  as  soup 
plates.  And  I  should  know,  for  I  have  travelled  over  the  world  for  fifty  years, 
searching  so  diligently  that  I  have  never  taken  my  eyes  from  the  roadside.  How- 
ever, this  is  very  well  for  a  child." 

And  he  crushed  the  little  flower,  let  it  drop  on  the  floor,  and  so  continued 
his  journey. 

But  the  Child,  who  shall  say  how  his  heart  bled?  And  he  pondered  and 
pondered  on  what  the  stranger  had  told  him. 

So  the  months  passed,  and  little  by  little  a  change  came  over  the  Child.  The 
sun  no  longer  seemed  so  golden  to  him,  the  flowers  in  the  garden  no  longer  so 
sweet,  and  the  ravens  —  how  harsh  their  cackling  sounded !  At  night  when  he 
stood  at  the  casement  it  was  not  the  stars  that  he  looked  at,  but  the  far-ofT  glare 
of  the  city,  and  his  face  became  clouded. 

One  night  the  old  Dame  came  and  stood  beside  him  at  the  window,  and  she 
felt  very  sad,  for  she  understood.  And  she  placed  her  poor,  shaking  hand  upon 
his  shoulder,  but  he  did  not  turn.     Then  suddenly, 

"  Ah !  "  he  cried,  "  /  must  go !  I  too  must  seek  for  the  Flower,  the  true 
Flower !  " 

And  her  hand  fell  from  his  shoulder  as  me  swung  around,  but  his  face  had 
lost  all  happiness ;   only  desire  dwelt  there. 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  that  the  Child  set  out  upon  his  journey  along  the 
dusty  road.  He  travelled  far,  through  many  distant  lands,  through  pleasant 
green  meadows,  and  the  noise  and  turmoil  of  cities,  searching,  searching,  and 
never  tarrying,  though  he  was  often  sorely  tempted.     Those  who  dwelt  in  thev 
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city  of  Worldly  Delights  begged  him  with  earnestness  to  stay  with  them  in  their 
glittering  city,  and  had  wound  their  silky,  snake-like  arms  about  him,  so  that  he 
had  almost  abandoned  his  search,  but  at  length  he  had  escaped. 

So  he  fared  on.  And  he  met  many  a  pilgrim  on  the  same  quest,  and  these 
gave  him  much  advice  as  to  the  size  and  the  sort  of  the  Flower ;  but  very  few 
could  he  find  who  had  themselves  been  successful  in  the  search.  These  few,  how- 
ever, gave  him  refreshment  and  "  Godspeed  "  on  his  journey. 

Once  he  passed  the  great  house  of  a  rich  man,  and  on  the  outer  gate  was  a 
flaming  sign  —  "I  have  found  the  Flower  of  Happiness."  But  the  iron  gate  was 
locked,  and  a  perfume  came  over  the  wall  to  the  traveller  which  was  not  as  that 
of  the  Flower,  but  as  that  of  a  well-filled  larder.     So  he  passed  on. 

And  the  weeks  linked  themselves  into  months,  and  the  months  into  years, 
until  the  Child  was  no  longer  a  child,  but  an  old,  old  Man.  And  still  the  Flower 
was  not  his,  and  he  continued  his  searching. 

At  last  he  felt  sure  that  he  could  not  journey  on  much  longer,  for  his  steps 
were  feeble,  and  very  often  he  needs  must  lean  heavily  on  his  staff.  So  he 
bethought  him  of  the  pleasant  valley  and  of  the  little  castle  where  he  had  been 
so  joyous,  and  of  the  sweet  Flower  in  the  garden.  Ah,  the  Flower!  Even  if 
it  were  not  as  large  as  a  soup  plate,  it  was  very  dear  to  him,  and  perchance,  his 
heart,  grown  wiser,  whispered  this  might  be  his  true  Flower  of  Happiness. 

So  he  yearned  for  it  and  travelled  faster  every  day  that  he  might  reach  it  the 
sooner,  but  the  way  was  rough,  and  longer  that  he  took  a  roundabout  road  to 
escape  the  silky,  snake-like  arms  of  those  who  dwell  in  the  city  of  Worldly 
Delights. 

At  last,  one  evening,  he  came  to  the  pleasant  green  valley,  and  in  the  distance 
the  rosy  setting  sun  burnished  the  hundred  turrets  of  the  little  castle  till  they 
gleamed  like  gold  against  the  sky ;  and  the  ravens  circled  and  circled.  The  sight 
was  surpassing  fair,  and  the  heart  of  the  old  Man  warmed  within  him  and  he 
hastened  his  tottering  steps  and  the  light  of  joy  shone  from  his  eyes. 

So  he  climbed  the  little  path  up  to  the  castle,  and  every  turn  he  needs  must 
stop  and  regain  his  panting  breath,  and  the  thought  of  the  Flower  in  the  garden 
gave  him  new  strength. 

At  last  he  reached  the  topmost  step  and  with  shaking  hands  he  lifted  the 
screaming,  rusty  latch  of  the  gate,  and  entered.  Ah,  how  his  heart  beat  as  he 
made  his  way  to  the  little  garden  in  the  ruddy  evening  after-glow,  and  how  his 
old  hand  trembled  as  he  felt  in  the  deepening  twilight  for  the  little  Flower !  A 
spider  had  woven  its  heavy  web  over  the  spot  where  once  it  grew,  but  he  pushed 
it  eagerly  away,  and  the  sweet  fragrance  that  arose  brought  the  light  of  joy  into 
his  face.    At  last  he  had  found  his  true  Flower  of  Happiness. 
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Zbe  (Srowtb  of  fflewton's  Schools 

By  Frederick  Hartwell  Greene,  'ii 

N  the  seal  of  Newton  is  represented,  what  may  be  considered  the  first 
gathering  for  educational  purposes  in  our  city.  On  October  28,  1646. 
John  Eliot,  the  white  preacher  from  Roxbury,  first  taught  the  In- 
dians as  they  were  gathered  under  the  trees  at  Nonantum  Hill. 
It  is  a  great  step  from  this  first  gathering  two  hundred  and 
sixty  years  ago  to  the  present  time  when  there  are  seven  thousand  pupils  in  the 
public  schools,  yet  the  change  was  gradual. 

For  the  first  twenty-five  years,  as  Newton  was  a  part  of  Cambridge,  the 
school  privileges  were  provided  by  that  town.  According  to  the  Massachusetts 
law,  every  town  of  fifty  families  was  required  to  provide  a  teacher  by  whom  any 
child  could  be  taught,  and  every  town  of  one  hundred  families  was  required  to 
provide  a  school  with  an  instructor  capable  of  preparing  youths  for  the  University. 
It  is  certain  that  even  at  this  time  the  school  was  one  of  the  best,  for  an  early 
writer  remarks,  "  By  the  side  of  the  Colledge  is  a  faire  Grammar  Schoole  for  the 
training  up  of  young  schollars,  and  fitting  them  for  Academicall  lerning,  that 
still,  as  they  were  judged  ripe,  they  might  be  received  into  the  colledge."  The 
school  was  poorly  attended,  however,  on  account  of  its  great  distance  from  the 
families  in  Newton,  so  later  in  1649  when  Newton  separated  from  Cambridge,  a 
school  house  sixteen  feet  long  and  fourteen  feet  wide  was  built  nearer  by. 

The  boys  and  girls  of  this  time  no  doubt  had  plenty  of  good  fun,  for  a  story 
is  told  about  some  of  their  pranks.  One  roguish  boy  on  the  roof  of  the  building 
let  a  hook  and  line  down  the  chimney  and  another  rogue  in  the  room  fastened  the 
hook  to  the  schoolmaster's  wig  which  immediately  proceeded  to  disappear  up  the 
chimney. 

The  report  of  March  10,  1701,  is  of  interest  for  it  shows  that  the  schools 
were  not  free,  that  is,  all  children  were  admitted,  but  the  parents  had  to  pay  tui- 
tion for  their  children,  as  for  instance,  three  pence  per  week  for  lessons  in 
reading. 

The  reports  for  the  next  hundred  years  show  that  as  the  town  of  Newton 
increased,  the  school  committee  had  great  difficulty  in  deciding,  as  their  means 
were  limited,  the  proper  amount  of  instruction  for  the  different  sections.  One 
year  those  in  the  central  district  .were  to  get  twenty  weeks  and  two  days  of 
schooling,  and  those  in  the  northwest  only  fourteen  weeks  and  two  days. 

In  1838  an  effort  was  made  for  a  high  school,  but  nothing  definite  was  done 
until  1859  when  a  building  was  erected  at  Newton  Centre  and  placed  under  the 
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charge  of  Mr.  John  W.  Hunt  as  instructor.  This  High  Grammar  was  a  great 
success. 

In  1859,  by  vote  of  the  town  a  real  high  school  was  to  be  established  and 
placed  on  a  lot  of  land  next  to  Mr.  Claflin's  estate  on  Walnut  Street.  There  was 
considerable  doubt  in  the  minds  of  a  good  many  whether  this  would  succeed 
or  not,  and  so  it  was  tried  only  as  an  experiment.  It  started  with  seventy-five 
pupils,  and  under  the  leadership  of  able  principals  and  faithful  teachers  it  in- 
creased and  maintained  a  standard  of  work  which  has  placed  it  among  the  rank 
of  the  finest  high  schools  in  the  country.  In  1898  a  modern  and  well  equipped 
building  was  built  which  was  considered  the  best  in  the  State,  yet  nevertheless 
in  1909  another  building  had  to  be  built  to  meet  the  needs  of  over  one  thousand 
pupils  and  forty-five  instructors. 

Thus  has  grown  up  a  system  of  public  schools,  which  has  done  a  great  deal 
toward  making  Newton  one  of  the  finest  residential  suburbs  of  Boston. 


ITn  ^Desperation 


By  Dorothy  Fletcher,  'ii 


'VE  tried  to  write  some  pretty  rhyme, 
Some  symphony  of  summer  time. 
I've  racked  my  brains  as  ne'er  before 
To  think  of  seven  lines  or  more. 
O  muddy  streets,.  O  woodland  rills, 

Toboggan  slides,  and  daffodils, 

Inspire  me  with  poetic  thought 

Before  I  lose  what  brains  I've  got ! 

Bring  me  to  see  the  harmony 

Of  writing  verse  with  euphony. 

I've  thought  of  all  the  words  that  rhyme, 

And  spent  a  vast  amount  of  time. 

I'm  like  the  Raven  on  Poe's  door, 

One  word  I  know,  'tis  "  Nevermore !  " 
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©n  S\>mpatb\> 

By  Robert  R.  West,  'ii 

HE  rank  and  file  of  humanity  cry  aloud  for  justice.  When  justice  is 
administered  a  group  of  individuals,  being  discontented  with  the 
quantity  of  justice,  form  a  mob  and  proceed  to  elucidate  upon  their 
ideas  of  justice  by  means  of  extreme  injustice. 

Here  is  a  man  closely  affiliated  with  a  church  and  like  religious 
organizations.  A  time  comes  when  he  has  to  reduce  his  living  expenses  —  his 
economy  begins  with  the  church  —  he  seems  to  have  less  evil,  to  throw  awav, 
than  hitherto. 

Turning  the  kaleidoscope  we  see  an  enthusiastic  Socialist  in  the  lime- 
light. He  characterizes  marriage  as  an  unnecessary  evil.  He  meets  Miss  Right 
and  his  theories  on  the  subject  of  matrimony  explode,  doing  little  damage. 

Oh !  Yes,  we  mortals  are  a  consistent  lot  —  we  give  and  take,  sell  and  pur- 
chase, survive  and  perish,  sink  and  swim,  live  and  die  in  a  world  dominated  by 
the  law  of  compensation.  If  we  do  evil,  some  good  is  accrued  thereby ;  we  graft, 
wholesale,  but  some  one  is  benefited ;  as  long  as  we  survive,  what  care  we  if 
others  perish.  We  are  half  good,  half  bad  —  but  the  standards  of  measurement 
are,  perhaps,  the  products  of  our  graft  —  therefore  we  are  not  half  and  half,  but 
have  a  surplus  on  one  end.  But  the  disadvantage  recoils  upon  ourselves  and  we 
finish  where  we  started,  and,  in  our  disgust,  exclaim,  with  our  friend  the  Quaker- 
ess, "  The  whole  world  is  queer  except  thee  and  me,  and  sometimes,  methinks, 
thou  art  a  little." 

A  man  who  stands  still  does  not  benefit  the  world,  neither  does  the  man  who 
develops  within  a  circle.  Accordingly  let  us  not  measure  our  attainments  by  stan- 
dards established  under  the  influence  of  our  own  supervision,  but  let  us,  rather, 
gauge  our  development  by  the  successes  of  our  fellow  beings.  Let  us  measure 
ourselves  by  the  world,  not  measure  the  world  by  our  ideals.  If  such  were  the 
case  with  all  men,  the  trite  saying  of  the  Quakeress  would  soon  die  of  disuse. 

If  our  friend  the  Socialist  had  measured  his  ethical  standards  by  the  stan- 
dards of  the  world  at  large,  there  would  have  been  no  explosion.  If  each  indi- 
vidual of  the  historic  mob  had  taken  time  to  consider  the  viewpoint  of  that  impar- 
tial onlooker,  the  world,  injustice  would  have  been  supplanted  by  justice.  If  the 
financially  embarrassed  church  member  had  compared  his  personal  wants  with 
the  need  which  the  Church  had  for  his  specie,  his  economy  would  probably  have 
begun  at  the  grocer's. 

The  viewpoint  of  humanity,  in  general,  is  broad,  all  embracing  and  more  or 
less  sympathetic.     Doubtless  our  own  ideals  do  not  coincide  with  this  universal 
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standpoint,  but  our  individual  position  is  a  factor  in  determining  the  viewpoint 
of  humanity  (Wordsworth  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding).  The  broader  weave, 
the  broader  conception  we  have  of  the  correct  application  of  sympathy.  Sympathy 
incorrectly  applied  is  fatal.  —  If  it  be  applied  correctly,  it  has  power  to  turn  dark- 
ness to  light.  Applied  in  a  wholesale  manner  it  is  extremely  dangerous,  given 
in  small  doses,  it  is,  oftentimes,  ineffective,  but  administered  with  a  whole-hearted 
sincerity,  it  is  all  powerful.  Convince  a  man  that  he  has  the  heart-felt  sympathy 
of  his  friends,  and  he  will  face  the  world  to  win.  I  do  not  refer  to  this  semi- 
sincere  pathos  which  we  are  apt  to  display  when  a  friend  is  in  need  —  I  do 
mean,  however,  the  creation  of  an  atmosphere  which  will  make  the  individual 
know  that  we  are  backing  him. 

We  are  all  mortals,  subject,  more  or  less,  to  the  same  temptations.  It  is 
strange,  therefore,  that  there  is  a  lack  of  direct  fellow-feeling,  one  human  being 
for  another.  A  murder  is  committed  —  organized  society  is  properly  shocked  — 
gossips  toy  with  the  subject  for  a  while,  and  then  it  is  abandoned  by  all  except 
the  reporters.  The  pungent  atmosphere,  created  by  the  crime,  is  shunned  by 
society  —  so  individuals  more  susceptible  to  it  come  into  direct  contact  with  its 
degrading  influence,  demoralizing  because  of  its  inhumanity.  This  breeds  crime. 
Organized  society  had  a  good  chance  to  lessen  this  poisonous  influence,  but  it 
failed  to  make  good.  It  had  no  sympathy  for  such.  In  the  case  at  hand,  com- 
passion for  one's  fellow  beings,  irrespective  of  class,  could  have  produced  a  more 
wholesome  atmosphere. 

Theoretical  sympathy  is  prevalent  everywhere.  Sympathy  in  direct  practice 
is  extremely  hard  to  find.  We  expound  our  doctrines  of  sympathy  at  great  length 
—  but  when  it  comes  to  downright  application  of  our  sympathetic  principles  — 
we  are  wanting,  or  have  pressing  engagements  elsewhere.  The  more  assistance 
a  man  needs,  the  colder  the  world  becomes.  This  is  so  because  the  person  in  great 
need  of  sympathy  is  not  in  concord  with  th  viewpoint  of  humanity.  As  soon 
as  a  man  alienates  himself  to  the  teachings  of  humanity,  and  ceases  to  measure 
himself  by  the  standards  established  by  his  fellows,  the  world  gives  him  a  cold 
shoulder.  On  the  other  hand,  however,  if  a  man  incorporates  his  position  with 
the  position  of  humanity,  the  world  welcomes  him  as  a  long  lost  brother. 

The  chance  is  not  given  to  every  man  to  accomplish  this.  In  such  a  case,  it 
is  the  duty  of  society  to  accomplish  the  feat.  This  done  and  the  viewpoint  of 
humanity  becomes  all  embracing  and  extremely  sympathetic.  In  time,  we  will 
learn  to  scan  our  brother  men  more  gently,  and  to  recognize  the  fact  that  "to 
step  aside  is  human." 


THE    NEWTONIAN  69 

flIMss  Simmons  anb  tbe  Coao 

By  Mary  Adams,  'ii 

"DfiLE,  her  chin  in  her  hands,  was  sitting  on  the  fence  at  the  north  end 
of  the  Campus,  whistling  softly.  She  had  remained  in  that  atti- 
tude for  half  an  hour,  gazing  abstractedly  at  a  large  brown  toad, 
that  was  hopping  back  and  forth  along  the  road,  when  suddenly 
the  pucker  disappeared  from  between  her  eyes,  her  whole  expression 
brightened,  and  she  stared  more  interestedly  at  the  toad. 

"  Why  didn't  I  think  of  that  before?  "  she  exclaimed.  "  It  will  be  just  bully 
if  I  can  only  work  it  in  all  right."  Saying  this  she  jumped  down  from  her  perch 
and  quickly  enfolding  the  toad  in  her  handkerchief,  started  back  to  the  dormitory. 
The  cause  of  all  this  thought  was  not  far  distant.  Indeed,  at  that  very 
moment  Miss  Simmons  was  coming  sedately  down  the  drive,  and  Adele  quickly 
hid  the  handkerchief  behind  her  back,  before  responding  to  the  teacher's  stiff 
nod. 

The  trouble  had  been  brewing  all  the  year,  for,  as  Adele  expressed  it,  the 
old  hen  had  always  had  a  grudge  against  her  since  that  first  week  of  school 
when  Adele  had  tied  the  lacings  of  Mildred  White's  sailor-suit  to  the  back  of 
her  chair.  Mildred,  rising  to  recite,  had  taken  the  chair  along  with  her,  and  quite 
a  stir  had  been  created  among  the  appreciative  pupils  of  the  history  class.  Since 
then  it  had  been  first  one  thing  and  then  another,  but  war  had  not  actively  broken 
out  until  the  week  before. 

Miss  Simmons  had  asked  Adele  to  report  to  her  at  the  close  of  recitations 
for  misbehavior  in  class,  and  the  teacher  was  just  waxing  eloquent  in  her  righteous 
indignation,  when  the  door  opened  and  in  came  the  Rev.  Arthur  M.  Tuttle,  a  most 
pious  and  saintly  man  for  whom  Miss  Simmons  had  a  great  respect  and  admi- 
ration. She  rose  immediately  to  greet  him,  and  Adele,  who  had  modestly  drawn 
back  at  his  entrance,  suddenly  could  not  resist  the  great  temptation  which  pre- 
sented itself.  Quickly  and  noiselessly  she  removed  the  chair  from  its  position 
behind  the  desk,  and  when,  a  moment  later,  Miss  Simmons  bent  to  resume  it, 
the  poor,  outraged  history  teacher  sank  gracefully  (  ?)  to  the  floor,  ejaculating 
in  high  and  stentorian  tones,  "  Merciful  heavens  !  " 

The  clergyman,  horrified  beyond  measure  to  find  such  language  coming 
from  one  whom  he  had  always  considered  a  model  of  goodness,  had  fled  hastily 
from  the  room,  and  all  of  Miss  Simmons'  pent  up  wrath  had  been  vented  on 
demure  little  Adele.  Moreover,  the  history  teacher  had  gone  to  headquarters  with 
her  story,  the  result  being  that  all  of  Adele's  privileges  had  been  peremptorily 
withdrawn.     As  if  that  were  not  enough,  Miss  Simmons  had  made  an  example 
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of  the  girl  in  class.  All  the  hardest  questions,  dates,  locations  of  battlefields, 
extent  of  conquests,  all  fell  to  her  lot.  That  very  day  there  had  been  visitors  in 
the  history  class,  and  Adele,  who  really  did  know  her  lesson,  was  besieged  with 
questions  in  the  beginning  of  the  history  which  she  had  forgotten  long  before, 
and  attacked  so  often  and  with  such  force,  that  she  hardly  felt  sure  she  knew 
what  her  own  name  was.  As  for  the  visitors,  her  face  flamed  as  she  thought  what 
their  opinion  of  her  must  be. 

That  day's  experience  was  the  last  straw,  and  Adele  decided  that  it  was  high 
time  something  was  done.  And  so  she  had  spent  a  most  earnest  thirty  minutes 
perched  on  the  fence,  before  forming  a  satisfactory  plan. 

That  night  it  poured  and  the  longed  for  opportunity  was  presented.  Miss 
Simmons,  who  had  a  great  aversion  to  animals  in  general  and  toads  in  particular, 
was  to  speak  in  the  Town  Hall  on  "  Woman's  Rights."  Adele  and  a  number  of 
friends,  having  nothing  better  to  do,  had  decided  to  attend  the  meeting,  antici- 
pating a  great  deal  of  amusement  from  their  stern  and  severe  history  teacher,  at 
least.  Now  Adele's  plan  was  this.  She  meant  to  secrete  the  toad  in  Miss  Sim- 
mons' umbrella,  with  the  hope  that  when  the  teacher  opened  it  after  the  meeting, 
in  all  probability  surrounded  by  admiring  suffragettes,  the  sudden  descent  of  the 
unfortunate  toad  might  at  least  bring  the  same  words  with  which  she  had  shocked 
the  clergyman,  or  others  equally  objectionable,  to  her  lips.  "  Besides,"  Adele 
said  to  her  friends,  "  you  never  know  what  will  happen." 

And  that  was  just  it.  As  usual,  the  unexpected  happened.  After  the  toad 
had  been  unceremoniously  thrust  into  his  temporary  resting  place,  Miss  Simmons 
suddenly  bethought  herself  of  an  important  errand  which  she  ought  to  have  done, 
and  fearing  that  the  store,  which  was  just  across  the  street,  would  be  closed  after 
the  meeting,  she  decided  that  she  had  time  enough  before  her  speech  to  hurry 
across  and  make  her  purchase.  When  she  opened  her  umbrella,  the  long-suffering 
toad  did  not  do  the  expected  act  and  suddenly  descend  before  her  astonished  eyes. 
No  indeed !  As  Miss  Simmons  opened  the  umbrella  over  her  head,  the  abused 
animal  with  one  jump  landed  squarely  on  top  of  her  hat,  all  unbeknown  to  its 
owner.  As  the  hat  was  exceedingly  plain  and  made  of  light  colored  straw,  its 
new  occupant  found  himself  a  very  conspicuous  object  of  decoration  and  settled 
down  comfortably,  too  frightened  to  move. 

Miss  Simmons  made  her  purchase  and  hurried  back  to  the  hall,  where  she 
immediately  went  on  the  platform  for  her  speech.  This  much  I  can  say  of  it  — 
she  certainly  brought  down  the  house !  The  whole  audience  never  took  their  eyes 
from  her  head  and  it  was  evident  that  they  were  greatly  impressed.  As  for  a 
certain  bunch  of  girls  in  the  back  of  the  room,  they  stuffed  handkerchiefs,  ties, 
hair-ribbons,  anything,  into  their  mouths,  and  looked  actually  agonized,  in  their 
endeavor  to  preserve  straight  faces. 

I  have  no  doubt  but  what  the  speech  itself  was  extremely  forceful  and  con- 
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vincing,  but  the  minds  of  the  audience  looked  above  and  beyond  that.  And  then 
when  the  poor  toad,  becoming  shy  and  self-conscious  before  the  admiring  throng 
of  eyes  directed  upon  him,  began  to  fidget,  and  finally  made  a  complete  tour  of 
the  hat,  the  delight  of  those  people  was  too  intense  for  words ! 

When  she  had  finished,  the  applause  broke  forth.  They  clapped  and  clapped 
her  (or  rather  they  clapped  the  toad)  but  she  knew  no  difference  and  came  back 
three  or  four  times  to  bow  —  and  incidentally  the  toad  bowed,  too! 

It  was  all  in  the  papers  the  next  day  and  occupied  an  important  place  on 
the  front  page.  The  whole  town  was  laughing  over  it,  and  it  was  said  that  prob- 
ably the  cause  of  Miss  Simmons'  amusing  hat  decoration  would  always  remain 
in  doubt. 

Adele  read  the  whole  article  through  with  an  exceedingly  grave  countenance, 
albeit  her  mouth  twitched  a  little  at  the  corners  and  her  eyes  danced. 

"  Humph,  won't  be  much  doubt  in  her  mind  about  it,"  she  muttered,  gazing 
solemnly  at  a  caricature  sketch  of  Miss  Simmons  as  she  appeared  on  the  platform. 
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Ube  Evening  Star 

By  Louise  Wood,  'h 

N  his  wigwam  by  the  lakeside, 

'Neath  the  pine  trees,  by  the  lakeside, 
Lived  the  Big  Chief,  Annemeekee, 
Greatest  chief  of  the  Dacotahs. 
All  alone  lived  Annemeekee, 
With  no  squaw  to  keep  his  wigwam, 
Cook  his  bison,  build  his  camp-fires ; 
For  he  loved  no  Indian  maiden. 
Loved  no  maid  of  the  Dacotahs, 
But  the  evening  star,  Osseo. 
Every  evening,  as  the  sun  set, 
Sinking  in  the  shining  water, 
Turning  all  the  waves  to  crimson, 
Staining  all  the  clouds  with  splendor, 
Annemeekee,  from  his  wigwam 
Watched  the  twilight,  stealthy,  creeping, 
Chase  the  colors  from  the  landscape ; 
Watched  the  shadows  deepen,  deepen. 
Then  appear  the  star  of  evening, 
Shining  clear  above  the  pine  trees, 
Shining  clear  in  the  smooth  water 
Of  the  lake,  reflected  in  it. 
But  one  evening  Annemeekee 
Watched  in  vain  for  his  Osseo, 
For  the  clouds  were  dark  and  angry, 
And  the  star  was  hidden  from  him. 
Then  the  Big  Chief,  looking  upward, 
In  his  grieving,  and  his  longing, 
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Prayed  aloud  to  the  Great  Spirit, 

To  the  Holder  of  the  Heavens, 

Prayed  to  see  once  more  Osseo, 

See  his  darling,  his  beloved. 

As  he  prayed,  the  sky  grew  darker, 

And  the  lightning  and  the  thunder 

Tore  to  rain  the  sullen  cloudbanks, 

Shook  the  ground,  and  lashed  the  water. 

In  his  anguish  Annemeekee, 

Crouching  there  with  his  face  hidden, 

Cried  aloud,  "Why  did  I  do  this? 

Now  is  the  Great  Spirit  angry. 

Never  more  in  early  evening 

Shall  I  watch  for  my  beloved." 

As  he  spoke  the  thunder  lessened, 

And  the  ground  had  ceased  its  trembling. 

Then  the  Big  Chief  Annemeekee 

At  his  feet  saw  shining  star-dust, 

Scattered  star-dust,  brilliant,  glistening. 

As  he  looked,  the  glowing  embers 

Moved  and  shaped  themselves  together, 

And  a  maiden,  tall,  and  stately, 

And  as  beautiful  as  evening, 

Rose  before  him,  smiling,  beckoning. 

Evening's  shadows  were  her  tresses, 

And  her  eyes  the  stars  of  heaven. 

Then  did  Annemeekee  lead  her 

To  his  wigwam  by  the  lakeside, 

'Neath  the  pine  trees,  by  the  lakeside, 

And  he  called  her  Nenemoosha, 

Spirit  of  the  Star  of  Evening. 


Zhe  passing  of  (Suinevere 


By  Olive  M.  Titus,  'ii. 


Few  fitful  gleams  to  the  still  earth. 


ND  in  the  abbey  all  was  still  as  death. 
No  sound  woke  echoes  in  the  empty  halls, 
But  night  time  brooded  with  her  darkling  wings, 
And  all  without  was  fleeced  in  softest  shade. 
The  moon  enwrapped  in  filmy  vapors  sent 

The  white 

Hoar-frost  was  come  and  clung  to  every  leaf, 

And  made  the  earth  look  old  as  when  a  man 

Bowed  down  with  grief  and  care  grows  gray  before 

His  time.     And  this  pervading  stillness  seemed 

To  make  its  presence  felt  within  the  room 

In  which  the  dying  abbess  lay  in  pain. 

The  white-stoled  nuns  crept  noiselessly  about 

To  min'ster  to  her  needs  as  she  had  done 

To  all  to  whom  her  life  of  purity 

Had  been  the  guiding  star  for  these  three  years. 

And  her  great  love  for  all  was  manifest 

In  many  loving  hands  which  soothed  her  pain. 


And  in  that  dying  moment  she  reviewed 

Her  life,  the  life  that  once  had  been  her  lord's 

Delight,  until  the  sin  with  Launcelot 

Had  sullied  all  her  beauty  and  her  truth ; 

The  life  that  she  had  grown  to  loathe,  to  hate, 

Until  her  lord,  King  Arthur,  came  and  said 

Those  words  of  sweet  forgiveness,  and  she  felt 

The  waving  of  those  hands  that  blessed ;    recalled 

The  anguish  of  that  moment  which  would  still 

Be  hopeless  if  her  king  had  not  forgiv'n. 

And  then  the  wonder,  meaning  of  it  all, 

That  sin-stained  blasted  life  which  was  redeemed 

By  prayer  and  the  forgiveness  of  her  lord, 

Swept  o'er  the  queen  with  its  resistless  force. 

And  as  her  soul  approached  eternity 

Tt  seemed  to  leap  beyond  the  bounds  of  earth. 

Her  face  was  as  an  angel's  and  her  weak 

Frail  body  rose  as  if  she  felt  those  arms 

So  dear  encircling  her;    and  murmuring, 

"  And  Arthur  still  forgives  me,  loves  me  still," 

Her  soul  took  flight,  and  passed  on  to  its  God, 

"  To  where  beyond  these  voices  there  is  peace." 
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football 


jHILE  there  were  no  spectacular  players  on  the  football  squad  of  1910 
it  was  a  remarkably  well  balanced  team.  The  season  opened  with 
but  one  veteran,  but  about  forty  willing  candidates  reported  to 
Coach  Dickinson.  Although  handicapped  by  the  new  rules,  Mr. 
Dickinson  rounded  up  a  light  but  very  fast  team. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was  with  Needham,  resulting  in  a  score  of  o — o, 
as  was  also  the  score  with  Dedham  a  few  days  later.  The  next  game,  with  Welles- 
ley,  resulted,  much  to  the  latter's  discomfiture,  in  a  score  of  24 — o  in  Newton's 
favor.  To  add  variety  to  the  game  the  Wellesley  team  refused,  at  the  end  of 
the  second  period,  to  continue  playing  on  account  of  a  ruling  of  the  referee. 
Peace,  however,  was  restored  and  the  game  finished. 

On  October  12,  Newton  again  played  a  no  score  game  with  Needham,  while 
in  the  Milton  game  Newton  won,  2 — o. 

At  Waltham  Newton  showed  the  results  of  Mr.  Dickinson's  strenuous  coach- 
ing and  evening  blackboard  talks,  holding  Waltham  down  to  a  score  of  3 — o. 
Those  who  witnessed  the  game,  however,  felt  that  Newton  was  in  every  way 
equal  to  the  Waltham  team. 

In  a  most  strenuous  contest  with  Boston  Latin,  the  latter  defeated  us 
12—0,  but  in  the  later  game  with  Worcester  we  won  6 — o.  In  the  Cambridge 
game  the  result  was  o — o,  while  Brookline  won  from  us  6 — o.  Thus  we  lost  the 
championship  which  we  had  held  for  four  years.  The  game  with  Boston  College 
Prep,  was  a  repetition,  so  far  as  score  goes,  of.  the  Brookline  game. 

In  the  last  game  of  the  season  on  Thanksgiving  day,  we  were  victorious, 
defeating  Cambridge  6 — 5. 

Hyatt  and  Brady,  during  the  whole  season,  did  unusual  work,  both  being 
freshmen,  for  Hyatt  displayed  excellent  head  work,  while  Brady  was  a  team  in 
himself.  H.  Clark  was  sure  on  passing,  while  Brooks  was  especially  successful 
in  receiving  forward  passes.  McNeil  and  Rice  were  both  hard  tacklers  and  N. 
Clark  did  fine  work  on  the  defensive.  ♦ 

Hickox  played  well  as  halfback  till  the  Waltham  game.  Then,  on  account 
of  a  sprained  ankle,  his  place  was  taken  by  Blue.  The  latter  was  a  hard  player 
and  a  clever  dodger.  Marshall,  by  his  punting,  pulled  Newton  from  many  a  bad 
hole,  while  Rider,  the  captain,  was  one  of  the  fastest  players  on  the  team,  and 
showed  up  well  in  blocking  forward  passes. 

The  outlook  for  next  season  is  very  bright,  for  out  of  the  twenty-two  on 
the  squad,  sixteen  will  return  next  year,  including  seven  on  the  regular  team. 
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{Track 


HEN  the  call  for  candidates  for  Track  was  sent  out  the  response  was 
not  as  good  as  might  have  been  hoped  for.  But  there  was  much 
good  material  there,  and  under  the  training  of  Browne  and  Dickinson 
the  results  accomplished  were  excellent. 

The  triangular  meet  which  has  usually  been  held  was  changed 
to  a  dual  meet,  on  account  of  Brookline's  refusal  to  participate.  But  we  captured 
the  honors  of  the  meet  from  Cambridge  with  a  score  of  53 — 10. 

In  the  Class  Meet  the  Juniors  were  victorious,  gaining  29  points,  the  Seniors 
getting  second  place  with  26  points,  Sophomores  and  Freshmen  being  third  and 
fourth  with  four  points  each.  Tucker  surprised  everybody  by  winning  the  thou- 
sand and  making  a  record  thereby. 

In  the  Newton-Waltham  Freshman  track  meet,  Newton  won  with  a  score 
of  29 — 25. 

In  the  Annual  B.  A.  A.  game,  Newton  made  the  second  best  time  in  the 
relay  race  and  Tucker  won  third  place  in  the  thousand,  thus  giving  Newton  4^/2 
points.  Since  this  was  only  the  second  time  that  Newton  has  entered  these  games 
the  result  was  most  gratifying. 

Adams  proved  Newton's  particular  star  and  was  elected  captain  of  the  track 
team  for  next  year. 

Captain  MacLure  lowered  the  record  made  by  Mahoney  and  might  have 
done  better  had  he  not  been  handicapped  by  an  injured  knee. 

Track  is  a  good,  clean  sport  and  ought  to  be  well  supported  by  the  whole 
school,  which  can  hardly  be  said  to  be  the  case  this  year. 
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Basketball 

'LTHOUGH  the  basketball  team  played  only  seven  games  this  year, 
they  showed  themselves  worthy  of  being  called  a  fast,  hard-playing 
combination.  Captain  Cady  was  the  only  veteran  player  of  last 
year's  team,  while  Henry  Nash  substituted.  This  year  the  latter  has 
proven  himself  a  fine  player  and  he  has  been  elected  captain  of  next 
year's  team. 

The  first  game  of  the- season  was  played  at  Winchester  with  the  High  School 
team  of  that  city,  and  it  resulted  in  a  victory  for  Newton  by  a  score  of  30-21. 
Last  year  we  were  badly  defeated  there  by  50-14,  but  we  redeemed  ourselves. 
Our  next  game  was  with  Thayer  Academy,  played  at  the  Newton  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Although  we  did  not  have  our  regular  line-up  we  won  by  the  score  of  45-20. 
Then  we  played  our  old  rivals  in  a  rough  game,  winning  in  the  last  half  minute 
of  play.    This  game  was  with  Quincy,  and  the  score  was  20-19. 

On  the  twenty-second  of  February  a  return  game  was  played  at  Quincy.  At 
the  end  of  the  game  the  score  was  a  tie,  8-8.  Over-time  was  necessary  to  settle 
the  contest  and  in  this  Quincy  won,  10-8. 

On  the  twentieth  of  January,  Allen  School  met  defeat  by  the  score  of  44-15. 
A  week  later  Winchester  High  came  to  Newton  for  the  return  game,  but  was 
unable  to  cope  with  the  boys  of  Orange  and  Black.  Newton  again  won,  63-15. 
One  of  the  big  games  was  with  the  Warren  Avenue  Prep.  team.  It  was  a  hard 
and  very  rough  game,  and  Newton  lost,  24-27. 

Thus  we  see  that  our  boys  scored  234  points  against  our  opponents'  127, 
which  is  a  very  good  showing. 
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Gymnastics 


HE  prospects  for  a  gym  team  this  year  were  unusually  bright,  for 
every  one  of  last  year's  team  was  back  again  this  season.  Practice 
started  about  the  first  of  December,  shortly  after  the  close  of  the 
football  season.  The  first  gymnastic  exhibition  was  held  in  the 
Drill  Hall  on  the  evening  of  March  n,  when  the  Harvard,  M.  I.  T., 
and  Brookline  High  gym  teams,  came  over  and  took  part. 

All  the  Newton  participants  did  excellent  work  in  the  different  events.  The 
exhibition  of  boxing  by  H.  Clark  and  Sanderson  was  of  great  interest,  it  being 
the  first  time  that  an  exhibition  of  this  sport  has  been  given  here.  The  fencing 
team  was  also  a  new  institution  this  year,  and  contributed  considerable  interest. 
An  exhibition  was  next  given  at  Waltham  on  March  18,  and  a  little  later  on 
March  22  at  Rockridge  Hall.  Waltham  also  took  part  and  an  interested  audience 
from  the  Rockridge  School  was  present.  The  next  day,  Thursday,  the  23rd, 
saw  another  gymnastic  exhibition  given  at  the  Allen  School  gym  to  the  members 
of  that  school. 

Saturday  night,  the  25th,  Newton  took  part  in  gymnastic  exercises,  together 
with  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  team  of  Maiden,  in  the  Maiden  gymnasium. 

On  April  13,  at  the  Brookline  Municipal  gym,  the  American  Physical 
Education  Association  held  a  large  carnival.  Harvard,  M.  I.  T.,  and  many 
different  Y.  M.  C.  A.'s  took  part.  A  thousand  contestants  were  present,  but 
Newton  was  the  only  High  School  represented.  With  this  meet  the  gymnastic 
schedule  was  completed  and  a  most  successful  year  it  was.  g  N.  t  was  awarded 
to  two  new  members,  while  only  two  members  leave  by  graduation  this  year. 
Although  their  leaving  will  be  greatly  felt,  another  successful  year  is  looked 
forward  to.  It  is  hoped  that  many  new  candidates  will  turn  out  next  December 
and  make  the  gym  team  of  19 12  a  brilliant  success. 
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{Tennis 


ITH  the  advent  of  the  year  19 10,  there  developed  such  tennis  material 
from  which  we  have  much  to  hope.  For  several  years  the  interest 
in  this  department  of  athletics  has  been  a  little  slack.  It  is  true  that 
in  1899  and  1901  winning  teams  escorted  the  championship  shields 
from  the  Harvard  Interscholastic  Tournaments  home  to  Newton 
High  and  proudly  placed  them  on  her  walls,  but  never  before  has  such  enthusiasm 
been  shown  as  in  this  year. 

Thirty-two  hopeful  candidates  presented  themselves  at  the  Fall  Tournament 
and  skillfully  strove  for  places  on  the  school  team.  Fripp  proved  himself  the 
superior  of  superiors  and  carried  off  the  winning  honors  in  the  shape  of  a  medal. 
We  think  we  have  the  Harvard  Interscholastic  cut,  dried  and  boxed ;  with 
confidence  we  look  forward  to  matches  with  Brookline,  Volkmann,  and  Haver- 
hill. In  short,  our  team  represents  the  cream  of  the  state  and  considering  the 
fact  that  excellent  material  is  in  the  making  for  several  terms  to  come,  we  may 
congratulate  ourselves  on  the  tennis  work  accomplished  during  this  school  year. 


Baseball 

LTHOUGH  but  a  few  games  have  been  played,  Newton  has  shown 
fine  form,  and  the  prospects  for  the  rest  of  the  season  are  good. 
It  seems  almost  certain  that  we  shall  defeat  Brookline  this  year, 
and  win  the  Championship. 

The  first  game  was  played  at  Allston  against  Volkmann.  We 
defeated  this  team  very  easily  by  a  score  of  14 — 2.  The  game  was  called  at  the 
end  of  the  sixth  inning. 

The  next  game  was  played  at  Newton  against  Stone  School.  It  was  a  closely 
contested  game,  but  Newton  finally  pulled  out  ahead.  Roxbury  Latin  was  the 
next  team  to  meet  defeat.     They  were  trimmed  to  the  tune  of  30 — 5. 

On  Patriot's  Day,  one  of  the  best  games  ever  played  on  Claflin  Field  took 
place  against  the  strong  Boston  Latin  team.  The  game  lasted  twelve  innings 
and  Newton,  by  a  fine  batting  rally  in  the  latter  half  of  the  twelfth,  scored  the 
winning  run.  Fripp,  the  centre  fielder  for  Newton,  made  a  very  difficult  one- 
hand  catch,  which  helped  save  the  game  for  Newton. 

Newton  played  horse  with  the  Rock  Ridge  team  and  defeated  them  by  a 
score  of  21 — 3.  Captain  Sanderson  of  Newton  was  injured  in  this  game,  and 
will  be  unable  to  play  again  for  a  week  or  two. 

Wendell  Academy,  a  team  composed  of  old  Rindge  and  Cambridge  Latin 
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players,  came  to  Newton  with  the  intention  of  giving  us  a  good  beating.  They 
went  home,  however,  with  the  smaller  end  of  an  8 — 4  score. 

Rindge  Manual,  one  of  the  best  teams  in  the  State,  gave  Newton  her  first 
defeat  of  the  season.  It  was  a  very  interesting  game,  for  the  result  was  always 
in  doubt.    Rindge  won  by  a  score  of  8 — 6. 

Coach  "  Allie  "  Dickinson  has  done  fine  work  with  the  team,  for  he  has  had  • 

to  develop  many  new  players,  especially  on  the  pitching  staff.  Spaulding  and 
Whitney  have  shown  up  strong  in  this  department  of  the  game ;  Brooks  is  doing 
great  back-stopping  work  for  Newton,  for  few  can  beat  him  as  a  catcher. 

Barring  accidents  and  "  marked  "  players,  the  team  should  continue  to  do  the 
good  work  that  they  have  started  this  season. 


Golf 


MHTE  golf  team  began  the  season  of  1910  with  Captain  Malaney,  Rice, 

Schofield,  Manning  and  Pray  on  the  team.     We  entered  the  Boston 

Interscholastic  Golf  League  and  finished  in  second  place,  winning 

seven   games    and    losing   two.      Brookline    won    the    League   with 

eight  won  and  one  lost. 

In  the  Interscholastic  Golf  Tournament  held  at  the  Woodland  Golf  Club, 

July  6,  7  and  8,  four  out  of  the  sixteen  who  qualified  in  the  first  division  were 

Newton  men.     One,  Malaney,  survived  until  the  semi-finals,  when  he  was  beaten 

by  Gleason  of  Lowell  High  School. 

In  the  fall  of  1910  a  tournament  was  held,  bringing  out  twenty-five  com- 
petitors. The  gold  medal  was  won  by  Pray,  who  was  then  elected  captain  of 
the  team,  which  is  composed  of  Pray,  Rice.  Schofield,  Spencer  and  Lyons.  The 
latter,  although  but  a  freshman,  is  a  fast  player.  Several  games  were  played 
with  Fessenden  School,  Newton  winning  two  out  of  three. 

This  spring  another  tournament  will  probably  be  held  and  the  team  will 
enter  the  B.  I.  G.  League  with  good  chances  of  taking  first  place,  Brookline 
having  lost  tnree  of  its  best  men. 


1foocfce\> 


'HIS  season  the  outlook  for  hockey  was  rather  less  hopeful  than  usual, 
for  the  team  had  practically  to  be  made  up  of  new  men,  only  two 
of  last  year's  men.  Burns  and  Foote,  having  returned. 

About  twenty-five  candidates  reported  for  piactice  at  Brae 
Burn  on  December  third,  and  a  short  time  afterward  a  team  was 
organized  which  defeated  the  Harvard  second  team  4 — 3  in  a  practice  game. 
Wellesley  was  our  next  victim,  being  overwhelmed  by  a  score  of  8 — o.     The 
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Milton  game,  however,  resulted  in  a  tie.  Rindge  Manual  gave  us  our  first  defeat 
of  the  season  but  it  acted  as  a  means  for  stirring  the  team  up,  so  that  the  next 
two  games  of  the  season,  with  Stone  School  and  Roxbury  Latin,  were  easily 
won  with  scores  of  8 — o  and  9 — o  respectively. 

We  were  then  defeated  in  a  close  and  exciting  game  by  the  championship 
hockey  team  of  Melrose  High  by  a  score  of  4 — 2. 

After  the  Melrose  game  Newton  met  and  defeated  Cambridge  Latin  5 — 2  in 
the  first  league  game  of  the  season  and  soon  after  Maiden  went  down  to  a  defeat 
of  2 — o  at  our  hands. 

At  Brae-Burn,  Arlington  High  defeated  Newton  4 — 3,  but  the  latter  soon 
made  up  for  it  by  winning  a  cup  at  the  Lexington  Carnival,  where  they  defeated 
Arlington  High  4 — 2. 

The  next  day  we  lost  to  Brookline  by  a  score  of  2 — 1.  This  game,  however, 
was  not  counted  for  the  Prep.  League  Championship  as  Brookline  was  disqualified 
for  playing  two  marked  men  under  assumed  names. 

Thus  Newton  won  the  Championship  and  with  Baldwin  as  captain  and  with 
Spencer,  Walker  and  Spaulding  back  again,  equal  success  may  be  hoped  for  next 
year. 


dfielb  Ibocfces 


'HE  call  for  field  hockey  candidates  last  fall  was  answered  by  almost 
a  hundred  girls,  the  best  showing  we  have  ever  had  in  this  branch 
of  athletics.  Field  hockey  is  fast  becoming  a  popular  sport.  In 
the  last  four  years  the  number  of  candidates  has  steadily  increased 
and  undoubtedly  will  continue  to  do  so. 
With  the  earnest  co-operation  of  coach  and  candidates  a  wonderful  team 
was  developed  this  year.  Hard,  conscientious  work  was  the  programme  for 
every  practice.  The  'varsity  team  developed  very  slowly,  but  develop  it  surely 
did.  Team  work  was  the  idea  of  play  impressed  upon  every  girl's  mind,  and  a 
fast  team  was  the  natural  result.  The  school  team  of  this  year,  191 1,  was  the 
best  team  ever  turned  out  by  this  school  without  a  single  exception.  The  players 
were  all  remarkably  good.  By  first-class  coaching  and  by  hard  work  combined 
we  made  an  undefeated  team. 

The  statistics  of  the  team  are  as  follows : 

Beatrice  K.  Allen,  '11,  a  member  of  the  team  for  four  years,  deserves  much 
credit  for  bringing  out  a  team  of  such  all  round  sterling  quality. 

Bessie  T.  Strongman,  '11,  our  hard  working  manager,  did  her  share  toward 
the  wonderful  success  of  the  team.    We  surely  appreciate  the  way  she  did  things. 
Dorothy  Robinson,  '11,  our  "  Roily  Poly  "  centre,  playing  her  second  season, 
easily  proved  her  worth  as  a  valuable  player. 
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Marjorie  Holmes,  'n,  playing  her  second  season  as  left  inside  forward, 
showed  that  her  presence  was  a  necessity  for  the  team's  success. 

Kathyrn  Tewksbury,  'n,  a  member  of  the  team  for  the  past  three  years, 
proved  a  player  of  rare  ability,  easily  outplaying  all  her  worthy  opponents. 

Ruth  Clarke,  'it,  our  "happy"  centre  halfback  of  the  past  two  years,  put 
up  a  wonderful  game  and  deserves  commendation. 

Helen  Rice,  'n,  our  "  diminutive  "  right  halfback,  played  a  wonderfully  good 
game  this  as  she  did  last  year  and  proved  that  "  quality  not  quantity  counts." 

Mildred  Bouve,  'n,  playing  her  first  year  as  'varsity  halfback,  proved  to  be 
a  valuable  asset  to  the  team. 

May  Naegle,  N.  T.  H.  S.  'n,  made  the  team  this  year,  playing  a  first  class 
game  at  left  halfback. 

Clyde  Carpenter,  'n,  old  "Faithful"  by  name,  deserves  praise  for  her  hard 
work  at  goal,  a  position  she  has  held  for  the  last  two  years. 

Nellie  O'Neil,  '12,  our  fast  right  wing,  a  member  of  the  team  for  two  years, 
by  hard  work  has  won  an  enviable  reputation  as  a  hocky  player. 

Winifred  Smith,  '12,  for  short  "  Smithy,"  proved  a  stone  wall  on  the  defense, 
being  a  hard  hitting  fullback  of  great  ability.  This  is  her  second  year  at  the 
position. 

Elizabeth  Leavens,  '12,  right  fullback  for  the  past  two  seasons,  proved  a 
very  bulwark  in  time  of  danger,  and  to  whose  door  and  to  "  Smithy's  "  a  part  of 
our  success  can  be  laid. 

Ruth  Allen,  '14,  playing  at  halfback,  won  her  letter  in  the  Radcliffe  game,  by 
putting  up  a  game  that  could  be  envied  by  the  older  members  of  the  team. 

The  honors  of  the  team  are  even ;  every  player  being  the  best  to  be  had  in 
her  position.  In  the  series  with  Radcliffe  we  won  both  games,  5-0,  5-2.  The 
alumnae  were  vanquished  by  the  score  2-0.  Every  game  was  full  of  interest  and 
good  plays.  To  Miss  Westgate,  our  coach,  we  owe  much  of  our  success,  and  we 
indeed  appreciate  the  way  she  worked  with  us.  By  graduation  the  team  loses  many 
of  the  old  players,  but  there  is  a  wealth  of  good  material  to  be  had  and  to  the  next 
team  we  girls  of  191 1  wish  the  best  of  success. 

<3trl8'  Basketball 

'HE  girls'  basketball  team  this  year  has  had  a  very  successful  season. 
There  were  five  games  in  the  original  plan ;  two  with  Wellesley, 
two  with  Cambridge  and  one  with  the  Alumnae. 

The  first  obstacle  that  the  team  met,  was  in  the  match  played 
against  Wellesley  in  their  gymnasium.  It  was  Newton's  first  game, 
and  played  in  a  strange  gymnasium,  which  was  about  one  third  the  size  of  the 
house  gymnasium.    On  this  account,  Newton  was  required  to  play  with  six  of  its 
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nine  members,  a  change  which  handicapped  them  considerably.  The  Wellesley 
team  had  every  advantage  and  succeeded  in  making  twenty-six  points  to  Newton's 
thirteen. 

So  much  for  misfortune.  The  second  game  was  played  against  Cambridge, 
at  Cambridge.  With  the  first  "  half  "  resulting  in  a  tie,  Newton  became  deter- 
mined and  the  final  score  was  13  to  5  in  Newton's  favor.  Our  next  contest  was 
also  against  Cambridge,  but  was  played  at  Newton.  This  was  another  victory 
for  the  orange  and  the  black,  the  score  being  28  to  10. 

Perhaps  the  best  game  of  the  year  was  the  second  contest  against  Wellesley, 
held  at  Newton.  In  the  first  period  Wellesley  had  no  opportunity  to  even  try  to 
make  a  "  basket  "  and  Newton  scored  thirteen  points.  At  the  end  of  the  second 
period  the  score  stood  18  to  8,  Newton  still  leading,  and  when  the  game  was  over, 
the  final  result  was  19  to  16  for  the  home  team. 

The  Alumnae  game  was  also  a  hard  fought  contest.  The  school  team  was 
ahead  during  most  of  the  game  but  near  the  end  the  alumnae  scored.  Time  was 
called,  and  the  score  stood  14  to  13  in  favor  of  the  Alumnae. 

In  speaking  of  the  team,  Miss  Shepardson  said,  that  the  team  work  of  the 
centres  was  good,  and  especially  good  between  the  centres  and  the  goals.  Also, 
that  the  guards  were  very  strong  individually,  and  that  the  goals  were  unusually 
sure  in  throwing  "  baskets,"  besides  having  very  good  team  play. 

The  year  has  been  a  successful  one  not  only  because  of  its  victories,  but  also 
because  of  the  general  good  fellowship  and  cooperation  of  all  in  any  way  con- 
nected with  the  team.  The  team  itself  has  had  no  misunderstandings  or  difficul- 
ties and  all  of  its  members  played  together  to  the  best  of  their  ability  for  the  honor 
of  the  school  and  not  for  any  personal  gain.  For  our  success,  we  are  much  in- 
debted to  Miss  Shepardson,  whose  thoughtful  and  constant  coaching  has  been 
invaluable.  Also,  we  have  been  very  much  pleased  with  the  spirit  shown  by  those 
who  attended  the  games.  The  great  increase  in  numbers  over  former  years,  and 
the  increased  enthusiasm  have  helped  the  team  immensely.  The  songs  and  special 
cheers  were  a  great  help  and  were  especially  successful  because  of  the  able  cheer 
leaders.     For  all  these  things  we  are  grateful,  and  wish  to  show  our  appreciation. 

Wearers  of  tbe  m 

[This  list  does  not  include  baseball,  191 1.] 

Eustace  L.  Adams,  '11,  gymnastics,  'io,  '11. 

William  E.  Adams,  '12,  track,  '10,  '11. 

Bowman  S.  Atkins,  '11,  gymnastics,  '10. 

Lane  S.  Anderson,  '14,  gymnastics,  '11. 

Richard  H.  Bacon,  'u,  hockey,  '11 ;   manager  track,  'ii. 

Robert  Baldwin,  '13,  hockey,  '11. 
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Robert  F.  Blodgett,  'n,  football,  '10. 

E.  Warren  Blue,  'n,  football,  'io. 

Charles  Brady,  '14,  football,  '10. 

Gardner  M.  Brooks,  '11,  football,  '10;    baseball,  '10. 

Robert  P.  Burns,  '11,  hockey,  '10,  'n. 

William  H.  Cady,  'n,  football,  '10;    basketball,  '10,  '11;    track,  '11. 

Horace  M.  Clark,  '11,  football,  '10. 

Norman  B.  Clark,  '12,  football,  '10;   gymnastics,  '10,  1 1. 

C.  Vincent  Daiger,  '11,  basketball,  '11. 

Winchester  W.  Everett,  '12,  gymnastics,  '10,  '11. 

Clarence  H.  Faith,  '12,  track,  '11. 

Charles  L.  Foote,  '11,  hockey,  '11  ;   manager  football,  '10. 

Frank  G.  Fripp,  'n,  track,  '10,  '11  ;   baseball,  '09,  '10. 

Clarence  R.  Hickox,  '11,  football,  'io;    track,  '11. 

Oliver  B.  Hickox,  '11,  football,  '10. 

Charles  E.  Lyons,  '12,  basketball,  'n. 

Henry  G.  MacLure,  '11,  track,  '10,  '11. 

Leon  M.  Marshall,  '11,  football,  '10. 

Steward  T.  MacNeill,  '12,  football,  'io;   track,  '11. 

Joseph  Murphy,  '13,  football,  '10. 

Henry  L.  Nash,  '12,  track,  '11  ;    baseball,  '10. 

Denton  G.  Nutter,  '12,  gymnastics,  '10,  '11. 

Robert  B.  Peckham,  '11,  hockey,  'n. 

Louis  W.  Perkins,  '12,  gymnastics,  '11. 

Arthur  Perry,  '12,  football,  '10. 

Thornton  C.  Pray,  '11,  manager  baseball,  '11. 

Alexander  Pope,  '12,  football,  '10. 

Joseph  A.  Proctor,  '11,  manager  hockey,  '11. 

Esmond  S.  Rice,  '11,  football,  '10;   hockey,  '11. 

Hughes  Richardson,  '11,  hockey,  '11. 

Stuart  W.  Rider,  'n,  football,  '09,  '10;   track,  '09,  'io,  'il. 

Richard  D.  Roquemore,  '13,  football,  '10. 

Grafton  C.  Sanderson,  '11,  baseball,  '08,  '09,  'io,  'n. 

Parker  F.  Schofield,  '11,  gymnastics,  '10. 

Bartlett  Schackford,  '13,  gymnastics,  '10. 

Francis  A.  Smith,  '11,  manager  basketball,  'n. 

Robert  Spaulding,  '13,  hockey,  '11. 

Roland  W.  Spencer,  '12,  hockey,  '11. 

Arthur  Toulon,  '12,  track,  '11. 

Kenneth  Tucker,  '12,  football,  '10;   track,  '11. 

Lothair  Van  Buskirk,  '14,  track,  '11. 
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Theron  B.  Walker,  '12,  hockey,  '11. 

George  E.  Walker,  '11,  gymnastics,  '10;    football,  '10. 

Eliott  Whaley,  '12,  gymnastics,  '10,  '11. 

Wilmot  Whitney,  '11,  track,  'n  ;   basketball,  '11. 

Girls 

Beatrice  K.  Allen,  '11,  hockey,  '08.  '09.  'io,  '11;    basketball,  '11 

Ruth  Allen,  '14,  hockey,  '11. 

Ruth  Anderson,  '12,  hockey,  '10. 

Winifred  Adams,  '12,  basketball,  '11. 

Mildred  Bouve,  '11,  hockey,  'u. 

Irene  Brown,  '11,  basketball,  '11. 

Charlotte  Bruner,  '13,  basketball,  'n. 

Clyde  Carpenter,  'n,  hockey,  '10,  '11. 

Emily  Clapp,  '12,  basketball,  '10,  'n. 

Ruth  Clark.  '11,  hockey,  '10,  'n. 

Marguerite  Granger,  '11,  basketball,  '10,  '11. 

Marjorie  Holmes,  '11,  hockey.  '10,  'ii. 

Elizabeth  Leavens,  '12,  hockey,  '10,  '11. 

May  Neagle,  '11,  hockey,  '11. 

Eunice  Newhall,  '11,  basketball,   09,  '10,  '11. 

Nellie  O'Neil,  '12,  hockey,  '10,  '11. 

Mary  Paine,  '11,  basketball,  '10,  '11. 

Emily  Proctor,  '13,  hockey,  '10. 

Helen  Rice,  '11,  hockey,  '10,  'n. 

Mary  Robbins,  '12,  basketball,  '11. 

Dorothy  Robinson,  'n,  hockey,    09,  'n. 

Winifred  Smith,  '12,  hockey,  '10,  'n. 

Bessie  T.  Strongman,  'n,  manager  basketball,  '11. 

Kathryn  Tewksbury,  '11,  hockey,  '09,  '10,  '11;   basketball,  '09. 

Alice  West,  '11,  basketball,  '10,  'n. 


1911  Htbletfcs 


LASS  athletics  among  the  seniors  have  not  been  quite  as  successful 
as  in  previous  years,  especially  in  football,  where  the  results  were 
rather  discouraging. 

That  the  football  team  was  not  as  good  as  it  should  have  been 
was  well  shown  in  the  Brookline  game  where  we  were  defeated  by 
a  score  of  32 — o.  In  the  game  with  the  juniors,  also,  we  met  defeat,  the  score 
being  22 — o.     The  trouble  seemed  to  lie  in  lack  of  good  organization  and  spirit. 
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In  track  there  was  better  material  as  was  plainly  evident  in  the  class  meet, 
where  we  held  first  place  until  the  very  last  event,  the  high  jump,  in  which  the 
juniors  excelled.  In  the  Dual  Meet  with  Cambridge,  the  class  of  191 1  show  up 
unusually  well,  the  improvement  since  the  class  meet  being  marked,  for  we  gained 
more  points  than  any  of  the  other  classes. 

The  class  basketball  team,  under  the  good  captaincy  of  Blue,  defeated  both 
the  junior  and  the  sophomore  teams,  barely  missing  the  championship  of  the 
school  by  a  close  score  with  the  freshmen. 

We  hear  that  the  seniors  in  the  girls'  track  meet  were  defeated  by  the  juniors 
alone. 

As  with  the  other  classes  the  baseball  team  has  not  yet  been  fully  organ- 
ized. But  the  material  to  be  drawn  from  is  excellent  and  it  will  be  no  one  but 
the  seniors'  fault  if  they  do  not  keep  all  the  other  lower  and  inferior  classes  in 
their  proper  places. 

1912  Htblettcs 

fHIS  year  has  been  a  notable  one  in  athletics  for  the  class  of  1912. 
Rarely  before  have  the  juniors  been  so  uniformly  successful  in  all 
branches  of  sport.  Last  fall  we  won  the  championship  of  the  school 
on  the  gridiron,  although  at  the  first  of  the  season  we  were  defeated 
in  a  practice  game  by  the  freshmen.  This  loss  apparently  did  the 
team  good,  for,  after  defeating  the  seniors  22 — o,  they  played  a  o — o  game  with 
the  class  of  '14.  This  was  by  far  the  best  game  of  the  season,  and  although  Cap- 
tain Buck  was  absent,  his  position  was  well  played  by  Corcoran  and  Rogers  acting 
as  captain  pro  tern.  At  first  it  looked  like  another  freshman  win,  but  with  the  ball 
on  their  one-yard  line,  the  juniors  held  like  a  stone  wall,  and  before  the  game  was 
over  had  the  ball  on  the  freshman  five-yard  line,  but  no  score  was  made. 

In  track  the  juniors,  for  the  first  time  within  memory,  won  the  class  meet, 
defeating  the  seniors  by  three  points.  The  thousand-yard  run  was  a  fight  between 
Tucker,  '12,  and  Captain  MacLure,  -n,  Tucker  leading  MacLure  across  the  tape 
by  a  fine  sprint.  Both  lowered  the  existing  record,  Tucker  bringing  down  from 
2  min.  37.3  sec.  to  2  min.  35  sec.  191 2  also  gained  first  place  in  the  30-yard  dash, 
the  300-yard  run  and  the  hurdles  by  Adams,  '12.  Up  to  the  last  event,  the  high 
jump,  the  seniors  led  in  points,  but  Nash  and  Faith,  both  '12,  came  to  the  rescue 
and  secured  first  and  second  places.  In  the  relay  trials  '12  defeated  '11  and  '13 
beat  '14,  while  in  the  finals  '  12. easily  defeated  '13. 

In  the  class  basketball  games,  from  the  first,  it  was  a  fight  between  '12  and 
'14.  The  first  game  was  between  these  two  star  organizations  and  was  fast  and 
exciting,  being  hard  fought  to  a  close  finish,  the  juniors  having  the  better  end 
of  the  score. 
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A  week  afterward  the  juniors,  flushed  with  victory,  met  defeat  at  the  hands 
of  the  seniors.  Meanwhile  the  freshmen  had  defeated  the  seniors  and,  since  all 
three  teams  had  beaten  the  lowly  sophomores,  the  result  was  a  three-cornered 
tie. 

The  deciding  game  was  played  between  '12  and  '14  and  was  a  repetition  of 
the  first  game  ending  in  a  score  of  13 — 12,  in  favor  of  the  juniors. 

Although  no  definite  news  has  been  obtained  from  our  baseball  squad,  every- 
thing points  toward  an  equally  successful  season  in  this  branch  of  sport  for  the 
class  of  1912. 


1913  Htbletics 


HE  athletic  work  of  1913  as  sophomores  has  been  mainly  for  the 
purpose  of  seeing  that  the  freshmen  kept  their  place  and  recognized 
their  inferiority. 

In  football,  however,  '14  won  after  a  close  and  exciting  game, 
on  Litchfield's  blocking  of  Wellman's  punt  behind  '13's  goal. 
Score,  6 — o,  in  favor  of  '14.  In  a  game  with  Brookline  Sophomores  we  won, 
12 — 5.  Roquemore,  of  1913,  made  the  school  team,  and  several  classmates  were 
reliable  substitutes,  and  should  be  heard  from  next  year. 

In  track,  '13  easily  demonstrated  her  superiority.  The  relay,  Raymond, 
Wales,  Ellis  and  Murphy,  defeated  Gilman,  Gibson,  Litchfield  and  Van  Buskirk 
of  1914.  In  the  class  meet,  '13  placed  in  four  events,  Groth  in  the  1,000  yards 
and  shot-put,  Burroughs  in  the  high  jump  and  Raymond  in  the  600  yards.  In 
our  meet  with  the  Brookline  Sophomores,  we  lost  by  a  narrow  margin,  through 
hard  luck  in  the  three-hundred. 

The  freshmen  had  a  fine  hockey  team,  defeating  us  4 — 2.  Spaulding  and 
Baldwin  were  on  the  school  team,  Baldwin  being  next  year's  captain. 

In  girls'  hockey,  the  score  was  1 — 1,  after  a  very  fast  and  well  played  game. 
Our  girls  defeated  the  freshmen  18 — 7  in  basketball.  As  to  the  baseball  we  can 
only  conjecture.  Candidates  for  the  class-team  have  been  called  out  and  Spauld- 
ing and  Wellman  are  showing  up  well  on  the  school  team. 

Possibly,  as  the  superstitious  believe,  the  "  13  "  has  been  responsible  for 
some  little  ill-luck  that  has  befallen  us,  but  all  in  all,  success  has  been  with  us. 
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1914  Htbletics 


HEN  the  freshman  class,  19 14,  entered  the  High  School  last  fall,  the 
majority  of  the  girls  and  boys  looked  to  be  smaller  and  younger 
than  the  pupils  of  preceding  classes.  Thus  the  appearance  of  the 
class  in  general  was  not  particularly  formidable. 

However,  when  the  call  was  sent  out  for  candidates  for  the 
football  and  field  hockey  teams,  a  number  of  "  huskies  "  were  brought  to  light. 
Out  of  ten  games  that  the  football  team  played,  none  were  lost  and  only  one 
resulted  in  a  tie  score  of  o — o. 

The  field  hockey  team  was  equally  successful.  Brady  and  Hyatt,  moreover, 
both  freshmen,  made  good  on  the  school  football  team  and  gained  their  N's,  while 
Miss  Allen  also  made  an  N  on  the  school  field  hockey  team. 

In  track,  the  class  of  1914  won  a  meet  with  the  Waltham  freshmen,  the 
score  being  31 — 2.7.  While  the  relay  team  lost  in  the  Class  Meet,  second  and 
third  places  were  obtained  in  the  300-yard  run,  making  four  points  in  all  for  "14 
and  tying  the  sophomore  score. 

In  the  meet  with  Cambridge,  Van  Buskirk  won  third  place  in  the  three 
hundred,  with  the  result  that  he  also  wears  an  "  N  "  sweater.  Unfortunately,  the 
girls'  basketball  team  was  beaten  by  the  sophomores. 

Although  the  baseball  has  but  just  begun,  De  Rusha  and  Hyatt  are  doing 
excellent  work  on  the  school  team  and  seem  to  be  in  a  fair  wray  to  win  their  "  N." 
There  is  also  much  good  material  from  which  to  pick  the  class  team. 

Up  to  the  present  time  three  '14  boys  and  one  girl  have  been  awarded  N's, 
while  twenty-three  boys  and  twenty-five  girls  have  been  given  numerals. 
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^Debating 


HE  Debating  Club  held  a  meeting  early  in  the  fall  and  elected  West, 
'ii,  President;  Bell,  '12,  Vice-President ;  Donald  Belcher,  'n,  Sec- 
retary and  Treasurer.  As  a  club  not  a  great  deal  was  accom- 
plished ;  few  meetings  were  held,  and  those  far  between.  But  the 
greatest  work  was  done  along  the  line  of  promoting  interclass  and 
interscholastic  debates.  A  couple  of  interclass  debates  were  held  and  the  debaters 
received  a  pin  signifying  the  work  they  had  done. 

In  November  trials  were  held  for  a  school  team,  on  the  subject:  Resolved: 
that  the  tariff  should  be  for  revenue  only.  The  team  chosen  was :  West,  '11,  Cap- 
tain and  speaker  on  the  rebuttal;  Belcher,  '11 ;  Wright,  '11 ;  Kepner,  '11,  alter- 
nate. Illness  prevented  Wright's  participating  in  the  first  debate,  which  was  held 
in  the  assembly  hall  with  the  girls,  December  17.  The  subject  was  the  same  as 
that  of  the  trials.  The  judges,  Mr.  Bothfeld,  Mayer  Hatfield,  and  Captain  How- 
ard, gave  the  decision  to  the  boys,  who  supported  the  negative. 

Trials  for  a  team  to  compete  with  Somerville  High  School  brought  out  the 
following  team:  Atkins,  'n,  Captain;  Cooke,  'n;  West,  '11.  This  team  on 
March  17  defeated  Somerville  in  the  assembly  hall.  The  subject  was:  Resolved: 
that  the  railroads  of  the  United  States  should  be  owned  and  operated  by  the 
Federal  Government.  Newton  argued  for  the  negative.  Since  this  was  the  first 
interscholastic  debate  Newton  had  won  in  some  years  the  result  was  particularly 
gratifying. 

The  same  team  that  debated  with  the  girls'  team  journeyed  to  Brookline, 
April  28.  The  subject  was :  Resolved :  that  Massachusetts  should  adopt  the 
Initiative  and  Referendum  as  a  part  of  the  legislative  system.  The  judges 
awarded  the  decision  to  the  negative. 

The  various  musical  organizations  of  Newton  and  her  opponents  supported 
the  debating  loyally  by  the  pleasing  selections  rendered  by  them  at  the  debates. 
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Girls'  Bebatina  Club 

President,  Ellen  M.  Burdett,  191 1;  Vice-President,  Helen  Ganse,  '11;  Sec- 
retary, Marion  Thomas,  '11  ;  Treasurer,  Marjorie  Rice.  '11.  Executive  Commit- 
tee: Helen  Ganse,  chairman;  Katharine  Bartlett,  '11;  Dorothy  Farnham,  '12; 
Elizabeth  Rice,  '13;    Elizabeth  Starpweather,  '14. 

'HE  Girls'  Debating  Society  of  the  Newton  High  School  was  founded 
in  March,  1909.  It  was  organized,  under  the  leadership  of  two  of 
the  teachers,  by  a  few  girls  from  the  Junior  and  Senior  classes. 

Although  the  debates  were  interesting  and  instructive,  and  the 
subjects  numerous  and  varied,  yet  in  the  year  and  a  half  of  its  exist- 
ence the  Club  held  no  public  or  interscholastic  debates.  This  circumstance  was 
unfortunate  but  unavoidable;  and  it  remained  for  this  year's  Club  to  remedy 
the  deficiency. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  year,  which  was  held  on  October  21,  the  election 
of  officers  for  the  year  1910-11  took  place,  with  the  above  stated  results.  After 
this  re-organization  meeting,  it  was  found  upon  computing  the  membership  list, 
that  there  were  sixty-four  ambitious  girl  orators  in  the  school.  And  we  proudly 
announce  that  the  Girls'  Debating  Club  has  the  largest  membership  list  of  any 
society  in  the  school. 

This  year  a  debate  between  the  Boys'  and  Girls'  Debating  Clubs  was  ar- 
ranged; and  on  Wednesday  morning,  December  21,  before  the  whole  school,  a 
very  exciting  and  withal  closely  contested  debate  was  held,  on  the  subject:  "  Re- 
solved, that  tariff  should  be  levied  for  revenue  only."  The  Girls  defended  the 
affirmative,  the  Boys  the  negative.  The  girls'  team  picked  for  the  occasion  was 
as  follows:  Helen  Ganse,  '11,  captain:  Katherine  Bacon,  '11;  Katharine  Bart- 
lett, '11;    Adelaide  Fairbank,  '11.     The  decision  was  awarded  to  the  negative. 

Towards  the  middle  of  the  year,  a  Junior  Branch  of  the  Club  was  formed 
for  the  Freshmen.  This  was  thought  advisable,  as  the  Freshmen  had  had  no 
previous  experience  in  debating.  Under  this  new  regime  they  will  obtain  a  year's 
training  in  debating  before  entering  the  Senior  Branch  or  Debating  Club  proper. 
Katherine  Donovan,  '14,  was  elected  President  and  Mildred  Corson,  '14,  Secre- 
tary and  Treasurer.  The  executive  committee  appointed  consisted  of  Elizabeth 
Starpweather,  chairman,  Ruth  Allen,  and  Gladys  Webster.  This  Junior  Branch 
was  made  a  part  of  the  whole  Club,  and  dependent  upon  the  Senior  Branch. 

In  March,  the  Club  challenged  the  Brookline  Girls'  Club  to  an  open  debate 
upon  the  subject:  "Resolved,  that  Senators  should  be  elected  by  direct  vote  of 
the  people."     The  Brookline  Girls  chose  the  affirmative. 
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By  the  time  the  Newtonian  is  issued,  the  momentous  question  will  have  been 
decided.  As  it  stands  now  the  Girls'  new  team,  chosen  from  the  trials  of  April  20, 
consists  of  Katherine  Bacon,  '11,  captain;  Elizabeth  Wardle,  '11 ;  Beatrice  Allen, 
'11.  We  put  a  great  deal  of  confidence  in  our  team,  and  know  that  it  is  not 
misplaced,  for  this  new  team  of  ours  contains  the  best  literary  and  oratorical 
ability  in  the  Club,  of  which  there  is  quantity  as  well  as  quality. 

So  here's  hoping  for  the  success  of  the  Girls'  Debating  Team  of  the  Newton 
High  School,  in  the  coming  Brookline  Debate.  And  here's  to  the  success  of  the 
Club  in  future  years. 

Ellen  M.  Burdett,  President. 


Zhe  "Cercle  jfrancais" 

Officers :  President,  J.  H.  Hustis ;  Secretary,  Elizabeth  Tyler ;  Treasurer, 
Bertha  Ruef. 

fHE  "  Cercle  Francais  "  held  its  first  meeting  on  Friday,  January  13, 
with  a  goodly  showing  of  new  members.  For  the  first  time  an  im- 
pressive ceremonial  was  used  in  conferring  membership  cards,  and 
the  dignity  of  our  president  in  administering  the  oath  was  quite 
remarkable.  Then  followed  games ;  we  closed  by  rendering  "  La 
Marseillaise  "  avec  beaucoup  d' entrain. 

Since  then  there  have  been  three  other  meetings  coming  on  the  second  Fri- 
day of  the  month,  at  which  there  has  been  an  average  attendance  of  about  thirty. 
At  the  April  meeting  we  had  the  pleasure  of  having  Miss  Sanderson  with  us  and 
spent  the  afternoon  in  singing  the  chansons  that  we  have  so  laboriously  learned. 
We  have  added  a  number  of  new  games  to  those  of  last  year,  and  these  have  been 
so  well  enjoyed  that  sometimes  the  meetings  have  become  almost  hilarious. 

We  feel  that  the  year's  success  has  been  largely  due  to  the  untiring  interest 
of  Miss  Bruce,  and  to  her  we  wish  to  tender  our  thanks. 

The  Juniors  have  supported  the  club  well,  and  next  year  we  hope  that  they 
will  be  interested  to  continue  it.  They  have  our  sincere  good  wishes  for  making 
it  a  success. 
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Zbe  ©rcbestta 


N  October,  1910,  a  meeting  was  called  in  the  Assembly  Hall  for  those 
interested  in  forming  a  mandolin  club  and  an  orchestra.  Fifteen 
responded  and  as  the  majority  were  candidates  for  the  Mandolin 
Club  it  was  decided  to  unite  the  two  into  one  School  Orchestra. 
Robert  Raymond,  1913,  was  elected  manager. 

For  the  rest  of  the  fall  the  Orchestra,  under  Mr.  Walton's  able  direction, 
made  steady  progress  at  its  weekly  rehearsals  and  increased  its  membership  to 
twenty-two.  In  January  the  Central  Club  of  Newtonville  invited  the  Orchestra 
to  play  at  one  of  its  weekly  entertainments  for  the  Italian  population  of  Nonantum. 
The  invitation  was  accepted  and  on  December  15  the  Orchestra  made  its  first 
public  appearance  in  the  hall  of  the  Stearns  Grammar  School.  The  performance 
was  very  creditable  and  was  thoroughly  appreciated  by  the  audience,  the  playing 
of  Leybach's  "  Fifth  Nocturne  "  being  especially  applauded. 

After  refusing  several  invitations  to  play  in  public  the  Orchestra  agreed  to 
play  at  the  meeting  of  the  Teachers'  Association  of  Newton  on  January  26  in  the 
Technical  High  School  Hall.  The  work  of  the  Orchestra  showed  great  improve- 
ment and  proved  that  Newton  has  the  same  high  rank  in  music  which  she  holds 
in  all  other  branches  of  scholastic  activity.  For  the  members  of  the  Orchestra 
the  most  pleasant  part  of  the  entertainment  was  the  announcement  that  the  newly 
elected  president  of  the  Association  was  Mr.  Walton,  to  whose  interest  and  untir- 
ing patience  the  club  owes  its  success. 

Later  in  February  the  Entertainment  Committee  asked  the  Orchestra  to 
play  the  first  and  last  numbers  at  the  Vaudeville  given  on  March  3  for  the  benefit 
of  the  Newtonian.  After  some  hesitation  owing  to  other  plans,  Manager  Ray- 
mond laid  the  matter  before  the  Orchestra,  which  promptly  voted  for  acceptance. 
The  Orchestra  played  its  two  snappy  marches  with  ease  and  dash  and  showed 
that  they  had  thoroughly  "  gotten  together."  Their  work  formed  a  pleasing  in- 
troduction and  conclusion  to  one  of  the  best  entertainments  ever  given  by  a  High 
School. 

The  members  of  the  Orchestra  are  as  follows:  First  Violins,  Robert  Ray- 
mond, 1913,  M.  Spaulding,  1914:  Second  Violin,  Paul  Dempsey,  1913 ;  First 
Mandolins,  Elizabeth  Tyler,  191 1,  Katharine  Bartlett,  191 1,  Elizabeth  Rice,  1913, 
Dorothy  Seccomb,  1913  ;  Second  Mandolins,  Mildred  Dame,  191 1,  Eleanor  Eaton, 
1911,  Gordon  Ewing,  1911,  Hartwell  Greene,  1911,  James  Withington,  1913 ; 
Third  Mandolins,  Mary  Paine,  191 1,  Thornton  Pray,  191 1,  Stuart  Pratt,  19 14, 
C.  Gibson,  1914;  Flute,  Fred  Schascke,  1913;  Xylophone,  Bowman  Atkins,  1911 ; 
Cornet,  M.  Post,  1914;  Trombone,  John  Alison,  1912:   Piano,  Richard  Hill,  191 1. 

Katharine  Bartlett. 
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Der  Deutsche  IDerein 


Alle,  die  Deutsch  studieren,  werden  zu  diesem  Verein  eingeladen. 

Wegen  der  Ubung,  die  alle  Mitglieder  in  den  Sitzungen  haben,  konnen  diese 
viel  gelaufiger  Deutsch  sprechen,  und  es  viel  richtiger  lesen,  als  diejenigen,  die 
kommen  diirften,  lieber  aber  zu  Hause  bleiben. 

Der  Deutsche  Verein  wird  dieses  Jahr  von  Herrn  Barry,  dem  geehrten  Vor- 
sitzenden,  von  Fraulein  Ganse,  der  geehrten  zweiten  Vorsitzenden,  von  Fraulein 
Keith,  der  geehrten  Schriftfuhrerin,  und  von  Herrn  West,  dem  geehrten  Schatz- 
meister  gefuhrt. 

Bei  der  ersten  Zusammenkunft  gab  es  eine  musikalische  Unterhaltung.  Mit 
Herrn  Roope's  Solo  wurde  die  ganze  Gesellschaft  entziickt.  Fraulein  Geiss 
spielte  sehr  schon  auf  dem  Klavier,  auch  Herr  Cooke  auf  der  Violine.  Der  Vor- 
sitzende  erzahlte  etwas  iiber  den  Tannenbaum  und  iiber  die  Weihnachtssitten  in 
Deutschland.  Deutsche  Lieder,  von  der  riihrenden  Stimme  des  geehrten  Vor- 
sitzenden gefuhrt,  wurden  am  Ende  der  Versammlung  enthusiastisch  gesungen. 

Bei  der  zweiten  Versammlung  hielt  Herr  Barry  einen  Vortrag  iiber  die 
Stadte  und  Landschaften,  die  er  in  Deutschland  besucht  hatte,  von  Bildern 
illustriert,  die  er  in  demselben  Lande  gesammelt  hatte.  Sein  ausgezeichneter 
Vortrag  machte  alien,  die  anwesend  waren,  das  hochste  Vergniigen.  Einen  sol- 
chen  Vortrag  hatte  es  noch  nie  in  dieser  Schule  gegeben.  Dem  Herrn  Barry 
herzlichen  Dank  fur  den  Erfolg  des  Vereins ! 

Marie  Palmer. 
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Zhe  IRewtonian 
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EDWARD    HEARSEY    BARRY 

Assistant  Editors 
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The  Newtonian  is  an  annual  publication  published  by  the  senior  class  con- 
taining a  record  of  the  activities  of  the  past  year  and  giving  an  opportunity  for 
the  expression  of  talent  both  literary  and  humorous.  At  a  class  meeting  in  the 
early  part  of  November  the  question  came  up  whether  the  custom  of  having  a 
year-book  as  instituted  by  the  class  of  1910  should  be  continued  or  not.  It  was 
decided  in  tin  affirmative  and  Edward  H.  Barry  was  elected  editor  and  Clifford 
Belcher  business  manager.  The  editors  appointed  Miss  Tyler,  Miss  Titus,  Don- 
ald Belcher  and  Howard  Calder  and  the  business  manager  appointed  F.  Hartwell 
Greene  as  assistant.  One  of  the  first  steps  of  the  staff  was  to  change  the  name  of 
the  book,  as  the  name  "  Annual  "  was  not  considered  as  fitting  as  the  present  one. 
Since  their  appointment  the  staff  has  worked  diligently  with  the  aim  of  producing 
a  book  which  should  be  a  credit  to  the  school  and  to  improve  as  much  as  possible 
on  last  year's  effort.  In  order  that  the  book  might  be  issued  by  June  first  it  was 
necessary  that  it  be  in  the  printer's  hands  some  time  before  that,  so  of  necessity 
the  account  of  the  baseball  season  is  incomplete.  For  the  same  reason  the  various 
events  of  graduation  have  been  omitted. 
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TTbe  IRewtontan  Entertainment 

On  Friday  evening,  March  3,  an  entertainment  was  given  in  the  High  School 
assembly  hall  for  the  benefit  of  the  Newtonian.  At  a  senior  class  meeting  in 
February,  the  following  members  of  the  class  of  191 1  were  appointed  as  members 
of  a  committee  to  arrange  for  an  entertainment,  the  proceeds  of  which  to  be  given 
to  support  the  Newtonian:  Stuart  Rider  (Chairman),  Ellen  Burdett,  Kathryn 
Tewksbury,  and  Joseph  Proctor.  Later  William  Dorney  was  appointed  adver- 
tising agent.  The  entertainment  consisted  in  humorous  as  well  as  musical  talent 
and  the  committee  was  fortunate  in  obtaining  the  voluntary  services  of  Miss  Elsie 
Harrington  (1908),  and  "  The  Chadney  Trio,"  the  rest  of  the  performance  being 
given  by  members  of  the  school. 

Miss  Harrington  gave  the  "  Butterfly  Dance  "  with  great  ease  and  grace. 
Misses  Chase,  Soden,  and  Ivy  showed  great  skill  and  were  warmly  applauded. 
Miss  Ethel  Greenwood's  two  readings  were  much  liked,  as  was  Miss  Pickard's 
brilliant  violin  solo.  The  seniors  took  part  in  the  College  Tableaux  and  their 
motionless  ( ?)  poses  were  much  appreciated.  "Dick''  Hill  played  college  songs 
and  showed  his  skill  at  tinkling  the  keys.  The  Orchestra  rendered  two  selections 
showing  the  result  of  able  training.  Dancing  was  enjoyed  in  the  drill  hall  after 
the  show. 

The  performance  was  a  great  success  and  a  material  sum  was  realized, 
placing  the  Newtonian  on  a  firm  financial  basis. 
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Assistant  Business  Managers: 
Wallace  M.  Leonard,  Jr.,  '12  Chester  Bonney,  T.  H.  S. 
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Exchanges:  Technical  High  School  Notes. 

Margaret  Wheaton,  '11  Agnes  Bogstadt,  T.  H.  S. 
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TLhc  IReview 

At  the  outset  of  its  twenty-ninth  year  the  Review  was  met  with  a  not  over- 
encouraging  prospect  from  a  financial  standpoint.  But  we  were  able  to  pull 
through  as  usual,  although  we  were  unable  to  have  more  than  one  new  cover 
design.  The  policy  has  been  to  publish  short  stories  and  articles  in  preference  to 
longer  ones.  The  Reviezv  as  usual  has  received  its  "  boosts  and  its  knocks  "  and 
not  more  of  the  latter  than  the  former  we  feel. 

In  point  of  material  the  outlook  for  1911-12  is  encouraging,  but  the  old 
cry  of  support  by  subscription  and  contribution  must  be  reiterated.  The  school 
contains  an  abundance  of  talent  but  a  serious  lack  of  energy  and  organization. 
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IRewtonian  IReporter  Interview  Ibaebtmi?  IRoqo,  IKUbo 

are  (Breath  %nncle  to  Maebtmira  Zoqo  an& 

Wbo  Hpologi3e  to  same 

|HAT  Seniors  have  famously  record  ?  "  inquire  Newtonian  person. 
"  Some  have  such  decorations,  but  most  say  so,"  transmit  me. 
*  Which  are  these  rear  ones  ?  "  dib  Newton  Gent,  with  pencil 
hover  on  top  of  vacant  paper. 

"  If  Hon.  Editorial  person  make  solemn  profanity  not  to  dis- 
close my  truthful  identification,  I  shall  be  please  to  compose  myself  to  you. 
Otherwise  I  have  fright  when  think  of  hand-slap  and  kick-foot." 

"  Exactly  as  you  wish  shall  be  done,"  fling  back  Staffy  Report,  so  me  begin. 

"  Two  Senior  children  are  so  close  in  race  for  abnormal  large  head  that  it 
could  be  difficult  to  reward  the  either.  Notwithsitting,  in  alphabetical  rank,  first 
such  am  Mr.  B.  Atkins." 

"  Tally  person  with  chin  in  atmospheric  air,  and  long  strode  ?  "  interpole 
journalism  man. 

"  Even  yes.  Science  child  who  dispoge  near-music  on  xylophony  in  assist 
of  High  Scholars'  music  band.  He  are  in  such  haste  that  he  control  no  moment 
to  speak  to  friendly  acquaintance.  In  class-chamber  he  sit  with  boredly  expres- 
sion, and  only  reply  when  teacher  correspond  to  him,  or  when  he  feel  incline  to 
make  criticise  thing  somebody  beside  him  recitate.  Bowmy  have  no  wish  to  come 
hence  but  do  so  in  kindly  spiritual  to  assist  other  unfortunate." 

"  How  accomplishing  this  noble  purpose  ?  "  enter  Interview. 

"  By  snagger  at  mistakes  and  inform  teacher  when  such  are  wrong.  Also 
by  suggest  they  children  previously  to  be  '  ivory  head  '  and  such  comfortable 
titles." 

"  How  intense  is  this  agreeability !  "  surprise  Reporting  man.  "  But  is  this 
curiosity  often  thus  peevly?" 

"  Every  time.  Lodge,  Shakespeare,  and  other  famous  poeticals  have  suffer 
greatly  at  Bowman  hands.  I  could  mention  Browning  who  B.  Atkins  think 
dippy." 

"  Such  gents  are  best  when  secrete  in  cyclone  cellar  or  other  darkly  place," 
disgust  Staffy  member,  "are  there  no  statue  to  restrain  such  character?" 

"  No.  It  are  law  in  Mass.  that  no  lunatical  person  be  roughly  restrain. 
Bowmy  have  watchword." 

"What  are  this?" 

"  Not  '  millions  for  defence  but  not  one  cent  for  tribute,'  he  are  more  modest, 
All  he  require  are  $3.50  from  Hon.  Belcher." 

"Who  are  also  amongst  self-prominent  Senior?"  switch-subject  Report, 
with  humorous  countenance. 
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"  Such  are  Hon.  Sam  Gardner.  This  one  assure  all  how  he  will  cling  to  post 
on  various  Athletic  Team.  Also  quote  to  be  songster  with  subway-to-Park  voice. 
Larynx  could  be  heard  vibrate  on  Friday.  Hon.  Sam  also  suggest  that  he  could 
debate  and  other  prominent  tasks.  Hon.  Sam  occupy  time  in  entertainment  to 
girl  of  General  Divide." 

"  Are  girls  really  entertain  ?  " 

"  That  are  impossible  to  determinate.     You  could  however  surmise." 

"  Are  Hon.  Sam  content  with  life  ?  "  suggestingly  remark  Newtonly  man. 

"  Not  almost.  He  could  not  be  satisfy  with  life,  but  he  are  supreme  happy 
with  Hon.  Sam." 

"  Why  are  such  falsehood  statements  permit  by  Faculty  ?  "  return  Report. 

"  So  other  scholarly  pupils  might  have  diversity  to  take  brain-box  off  too 
much  over-studiously  habit." 

"  I  could  tell  of  Debate-Incident,"  complete  me. 

"  So  do,"  engage  Interrogator,  who  are  in  business  of  sharp  pencil  into  ink- 
well of  unknown  Pupil. 

"  Faculty  arrange  bout  among  Suffragette  and  Embryonic  Politics.  Reso- 
lution :  that  Tariff  should  be  adjust  for  income  merely.  Affirmative  held  up  by 
they  girls,  Negative  undergone  by  boys.  Famously  judges  make  attempt  to 
appear  enjoyment;  school  children  burble  when  spark  of  wittiness  fly,  or  gent 
insult  by  lady.  All  school  impress  with  knowledge  they  Suffragette  have  of 
national  topic ;  all  amaze  at  noise  created  by  opposition.  All  school  snagger  at 
Hon.  Foss  attitude  of  Hon.  West ;  also  amuse  at  Hon.  Belch  simile  of  apple  or- 
chard. Final,  judges  retire  to  rear  of  auditorium,  whilst  they  children  make  talk 
like  Frenzied  Finance  on  Wall  Ave.  Judge  return,  decision  revoked  in  behalf  of 
Negative,  and  all  file  out  bearing  expression  of  relief." 

"  What  notice  ascribe  to  this  Debating?"  ask  Report. 

"  Poet  write : 

"  '  Now  Tariff  are  for  Revenue  only, 
For  Hon.  West 
Cause  many  a  jest, 
Suffragette  feel  lonely/  " 

"  Repeat  more  interesting  Biography,"  supplicate  Annually  Gent. 
'  There  are  Hon.  Fripp  who  are  known  mostly  for  Bunco-gent,  and  accident 
winner  of  thirty-yard  flight,  in  year  of  1910.  Also,  Hon.  Miller,  justly  celebrate 
for  six  hundred  ways  to  say  one  theory  in  Geometry,  Hon.  Myrick  who  enjoy 
fame  equal  to  Hon.  Mrs.  Malaprop  for  unfortunate  pronounce  of  word;  Hon. 
Proctor  who  alway  inable  to  find  designed  seat  in  study-chamber ;  Hon.  Phippen 
who  play  Burton  Holmes  about  London  and  other  disreputable  German  hamlets ; 
and  Hon.  MacLure  who  are  known  for  1000-yard  gallop. 

"At  this  time,"  claim  me,  "no  more  could  be  utter  about  Senior." 

Hon.  Reporter  depart  with  slight  sad  countenance. 
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Maste  flfcafces  TOaste 

By  Little  Jeff 

In  the  square  at  Newton  village 
Stands  a  church  tow'r  old  and  worn, 
And  the  bell  within  its  belfry 
Sounds  at  seven  every  morn. 

And  when  it's  stopped  its  pealing 
A  voice  below  me  cries, 
I  know  'tis  mother  telling  me 
Tt  is  high  time  to  rise. 

So  I  dream  on  in  perfect  peace 
For  half  an  hour  or  less, 
Then  spring  up  quickly  from  my  couch 
Just  in  time  to  dress. 

While  dressing  I  cajole  a  song 
Which  is  anything  but  sweet, 
And  then  a  wondrous  sound  I  hear. 
That  summons  me  to  eat. 

While  on  the  stairs,  I  wonder 
Why  I  seem  to  limp  along, 
And  looking  down  discover 
That  I  have  my  shoes  on  wrong. 

I  eat  my  breakfast  with 
Such  frenzied  haste, 
That  I  spill  more  than  half 
Upon  my  clean  white  waist. 

I  run  to  school 
All  out  of  breath. 

Now  listen,  reader  mine, 

< 

I  sit  in  my  alloted  place 
At  just  eight  twenty-nine. 

"  Haste  makes  Waste,"  the  moral  runs  away 

And  this  I've  tried  to  illustrate  in  this  simple  little  lay. 
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Miss  Stuart  (in  French,  translating)  —  "  The  King  drove  through  the  streets 
in  a  carriage  pulled  by  himself." 

NOW  ON  SALE  AT  ALL  BOOKSTORES : 

What's  Wrong  with  the  World  —  by  Bowman  S.  Atkins. 

Les  Miserables  —  the  P.  G.'s  of  191 1. 

Satan  Sanderson  —  G.  Sanderson. 

The  President  —  West. 

The  Lunatic  at  Large  —  L.  Davis. 

Prisoners  of  Hope  —  The  freshmen. 

Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde  —  The  Hickoxes. 

Great  Expectations  —  College  Intentions. 

Silas  Marner  —  Hodgson. 

Tales  of  a  Traveller  —  E.  W.  Phippen. 

Ten  Nights  in  a  Bar  Room  —  Guess ! 

Our  Mutual  Friend  —  Jerry. 

Frank  on  the  Ball  Team 


The  Famous  Frank  Series 


Frank  on  the  Track  Team 
Frank  on  the  Tennis  Team 


Teacher  (to  Schofield  in  wrong  seat)  —  "  Schofield,  that  isn't  your  regular 
seat." 

Schofield  —  "  Yes'm,  it  is  on  Tuesdays." 
Class  (in  laughter)  —  "  This  is  Wednesday." 


Mr.  A  —  "  Greene,  when  was  this  oration  given  ? 

Greene  —  "  Before  the  other." 

Mr.  A  —  "  No,  not  before  it." 

Greene  —  "  Then  it  must  have  been  after  it.  " 

Great  Logic,  Hartwell! 

Hustis  (in  Latin)  —  "  Stuffed  with  divinity." 
What  were  you  doing  the  night  before,  Hustis? 
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Miss  Brant  (handing  paper  to  Mr.  D  that  he  overlooked)  —  "I  don't  think 
this  is  all  right." 

Mr.  D  (decidedly)  —  "  No." 


Zhc  "Bib-Star  Senior"  flMa^s 

West  —  "  The  Man  with  a  Personality." 

Miss  Ganse  —  "  There  was  a  little  girl,  and  she  had  a  little  curl,"  etc. 

Rider  —  "  Le  Bon  Capitain." 

D.  Belcher  —  "  The  Garden  of  the  Hesperides." 

Zinderstein  —  "  The  Prince  of  Pilsen."    - 

A.  &  P.  Bunker  —  "The  Heavenly  Twins." 

Misses  Burdett  and  Bartlett  —  "  That  Bartlett  Pear." 

Sanderson  —  "  A  Bad  Case  of  Graft." 

Dorney  —  "  The  Patient  Waiter." 

Knowlton  —  "  The  Millionaire  Baby." 

R.  Bacon  —  "  The  Popular  B.  W." 

Proctor  —  "  The  Energetic  Committee-Man." 

Phippen  —  "  The  Primus-Donnus." 

Miss  Winchester  —  "  The  Fair  One  with  the  Golden  Locks." 

Hustis  —  "  The  Rail-Road  Reform  Boss." 

Fripp  — "His  Broken  Vow." 

Miss  Holmes  —  "  Goody  Two-Shoes." 

Foote — "Slang:    Past  and  Present." 

Cooke  —  "  The  Second  Violin." 


fov  Sale 

My  Interest  in  the  Wrigley  Spearmint  Gum  Industry 

I  am  obliged  to  close  out  my  entire  stock  of  used  and  unused  spearmint  gum 
owing  to  the  refusal  of  the  school  authorities  to  allow  me  to  chew  said  gum  on 
school  property.  # 

Stuart  Hayden. 
Note:   We  vouch  for  the  value  of  the  above  bargain. 

—  The  Editors. 
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H  Senior's  Soliloquy  about  jfebruar^  Jfirst 

O  graduate,  or  not  to  graduate ;    that  is  the  question. 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind  to  study 
The  arts  and  sciences  as  the  school  presents  them, 
Or  to  pursue  them  in  my  hitherto  leisurely  manner, 
And  return  next  Fall.    To  fail,  to  flunk, 

No  more.    And  by  a  flunk  to  say  we  end 

The  headache  and  the  thousand  natural  pains 

That  "  grinds  "  are  heir  to  —  'tis  a  consummation 

Devoutly  to  be  wished.    To  fail  to  flunk, 

To  flunk,  —  perchance  to  leave,  aye,  there's  the  rub. 

For  in  that  course  of  flunks  what  things  may  come,   • 

When  I  have  cut  the  study  business  out, 

Must  give  me  pause.     There's  the  reason 

Why  I  did  my  French  last  week. 

For  who  would  bear  the  knocks  and  kicks  of  school, 

The  teacher's  wrong,  the  proud  "  grind's  "  contumely, 

The  pangs  of  E's  and  F's,  the  yellow  slips 

That  hail  us  to  the  office ;   the  reproofs 

That  patient  scnolars  of  the  Faculty  take, 

When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  make, 

With  a  bare  zero ;    who  would  German  bear, 

To  grunt  and  toil  under  a  heated  lamp, 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  in  reports, 

The  unmistakable  marks  from  which  no  relief  is  found, 

Makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have, 

Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  full  well. 

Thus  conscience  (  ?)  does  make  students  of  us  all, 

And  thus  the  ardent  wish  for  no  more  work 

Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  cabalistic  signs  of  Trig, 

And  youths  of  great  energy  and  blow, 

With  this  regard,  their  great  pians  turn  awry, 

And  they  fall  in  with  the  rest. 
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Ten  little  Freshmen ;    prospects  very  fine, 

One  got  a  "  five  weeks  "  and  then  there  were  nine ; 

Nine  little  Freshmen ;    one  came  too  late. 
This  was  his  ninth  offence,  so  there  were  eight. 

Eight  little  Freshmen;    one  got  1 1, 
Pass  mark  was  60,  so  there  were  seven; 

Seven  lowly  Sophomores ;    always  up  to  tricks. 
One  shot  a  "  spit  ball,"  then  there  were  six ; 

Six  lowly  Sophomores,  very  much  alive ; 
One  skipped  his  English,  then  there  were  five; 

Five  happy  Juniors,  toiling  more  and  more ; 
One  made  the  ballteam,  then  there  were  four ; 

Four  happy  Juniors,  taking  Chemistry; 
One  blew  his  ear  off,  then  there  were  three ; 

Three  haughty  Seniors,  feeling  rather  blue; 

One  took  a  five  years'  course,  then  there  were  two; 

Two  lonely  Seniors  set  out  for  fun; 

One  needed  ten  more  points,  then  there  was  one ; 

One  single  graduate,  college  course  begun; 
He  flunked  his  mid-vears,  then  there  was  none. 


THE    NEWTONIAN  121 


Cbe  Hoams  anb  Eaves  of  our  Seniors 


On  a  summer  morning  Early 

(Just  as  the  Day-light  broke) 
A  Rider,  gazing  toward  the  West 

Saw  a  steam-boat  Belcher  smoke. 

Said  he,  "  For  a  bite  o'  Bacon ! 

I  feel  a  little  Blue. 
With  a  Baldwin,  Bartlett,  or  some  Rice 

No  more  this  Paine  I'd  rue. 

"  My  Dame  would  Cooke  good  things  for  me, 
Young  chicken,  Brown,  my  Mann. 

And  water  fresh  from  mountain  Brooks 
With  Snyder  and  Libby  in  a  can." 

He  saw  a  deer  upon  a  Hill 

To  Hunt  was  his  desire 
He  quickly  raised  his  Winchester 

And  killed  it  with  his  fire. 

With  rations  now  within  his  reach 

(But  luck  not  seldom  turns) 
He  dropped  the  deer  on  blazing  Wood 

And  got  it  full  of  Burns. 

Thus  cheated  of  a  good  square  meal, 

He  started  on  his  way. 
"  I'll  Clapp  spurs  to  my  horse,"  said  he, 

"And  for  Moore  fortune  Pray." 
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He  saw  the  coast  of  Ireland 

(Its  Fairbank  full  of  Frost) 
A  Miller,  Carpenter  and  King, 

A  little  Child  quite  lost. 

Both  sore  of  Foote  and  weary 

A  Palmer   wandered  by. 
"  Oh,  Shades  of  Titus !  "  cried  the  Knight ; 

A  tear  stood  in  his  eye. 

And  when  he'd  journeyed  league  on  league 

His  strength  began  to  Wayne ; 
Still  Holmes'  fire-side  was  distant 

With  the  kettle  on  the  Crane. 

His  mother  saw  him  coming. 

He  Calder  with  a  shout. 
Then  fell  from  off  his  charger 

Completely  Tucker-ed  out. 

Vera  Ret  an.     1913. 


B6v>ertteements 
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The  Half-tones  and  Line    Plates 
Printed  in  this  book  were  made  by 

The  Suffolk  Engraving  and 
Electrotyping  Company 

394  Atlantic  Ave.,   Boston,  Mass. 
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Quality,  Truth  and  Honesty 


THESE   THREE 

Are    the    watchwords    which  have  made  Ours  the 
Largest  Grocery  Business  in  the  City  of  Newton. 


Our  aim  has  been  and  is  to  carry  only  Quality  goods, 
at  all  times  to  tell  the  Truth  to  our  customers, 
and  to  have  all  our  dealings  in  accordance  with 
the  Strictest  Honesty.  A  fair  trial  of  our  store 
will  make  you  a  Permanent  Customer. 


Special  attention  given  telephone  orders.  Goods  de- 
livered to  all  parts  of  Newton  Centre,  Newton 
Highlands  and  Newton  Upper  Falls. 


W.   H.   BRAYTON   £.   CO. 

Stable  and    Fancy  Groceries 

STEVENS   BUILDING  NEWTON    HIGHLANDS 

TELEPHONE   NEWTON   SOUTH    615 
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James  Paxton  CS,  Co. 


Gkttftrtimt£ra 


Eliot  Block       Newton,  Mass. 

Telephone,  68  Newton  North 


Wright  &  Ditson's 

Catalogue  of 

Summer  Sports 

Is  out.     Copy  free  to  any  address 


Base  Ball 

Croquet 

Tennis 

Bathing  Suits 

Golf 

Sweaters 

Archery- 

Jerseys 

Athletic  Uniforms  a  Specialty 
Wright  &  Ditson 

344  Washington  Street  Boston,  Mass. 

New  York  Cambridge  Chicago 

San  Francisco  Providence 


Tufts  College  Medical  School 


Tufts  College  Dental  School 


The  Building  has  recently  been  Enlarged  and  Remodelled 


Offers  a  four  years'  graded  course  including  all 
branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medicine.  The 
laboratories  are  extensive  and  fully  equipped.  Clin- 
ical instruction  is  given  in  the  various  hospitals  of 
Boston  which  afford  facilities  only  to  be  found  in  a 
large  city. 


Three  years'  graded  course  covering  all  branches 
of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  scientific  courses 
are  given  in  connection  with  the  Medical  School. 
Clinical  facilities  unsurpassed.  Thirty  thousand 
treatments  being  made  annually  in  the  infirm- 
ary. 


The  diploma  of  the  Newton  High  School  is  accepted  in  lieu  of  entrance  examinations,  but  candidates  for  the 
Medical  School  must,  in  addition  to  the  diploma,  present  satisfactory  certificates  of  proficiency  in  Latin  and 
Physics,  and  must  pass  an  examination  in  Chemistry.    For  further  information,  or  a  catalogue,  apply  to 

FREDERIC  M.  BRIGGS,  M.  D.,  Secretary 

TUFTS  COLLEGE  MEDICAL  AND  DENTAL  SCHOOLS  416  HUNTINGTON  AVENUE,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Telephone  Newton  North  2&2 

Bf ST    QUALITY 

COAL   AND    WOOD 

Brick,  Lime,  Cement,  Drain 
Pipe  and  Flue  Lining  .... 

A.  A.    SAVAGE,   Manager 

II)  COA  L  (II 
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CIHNDIiRDMRBER 

JOBBERS   AND  RE'EAILBUS    Of 


i 


■y.7 


CUT] 


i— . 


"I#»'jj^iJ:_J2D 


Headquarters  for 

Benches,  Tools  and 
Supplies 

For   Manual   Training 


Waterman's 
Ideal 


For  sale 
by  the  best 
Dealers 
Everywhere 


is  theTrade  Mark  name 
of  the  Worlds  Standard 


The  Pen 

you  will 

eventually 

buy 


Fountain  Pen 


/(£a3j[^Qpbg>l2jij 


^J^J^l^e^rv^aAAA^i.,  1 73  Q?vo-CA^UA>t*/vv.  flV&« 


Look 

Everybody  notices  your  Collar.    Why 
not  wear  the 

"Belmont" 


A  "Classy"  lock  front  Collar  that  sets  well  on  the  neck  because  it  has  the  famous  "Ara-Notch" 

Found  only  in 

TRADE 


Cluctt,  Pcabody  &  Co. 
Troy,  New  York 


AjU*MARK 


15  cents  each 
Two  for  25  cents 


Brand  Collars 

LARGEST  MAKERS  OF  SHIRTS  AND  COLLARS  IN  THE  WORLD" 
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THE      UNDERWOOD 

STANDARD     TYPEWRITER 


INGENUITY 

SKILL    AND 

PERFECTION 

OF   WORKMANSHIP 


USED  IN 
EVERY  CORNER 
OF    THE    WORLD 
OF  PROGRESS 


The  Machine  You  will  Eventually  Buy 

Underwood  Typewriter  Co. 

214-216  Devonshire  St.  Boston,  Mass. 


Luncheon 

11-3 


luUjltBlj 

era  ftnom 


160  Tremont  Street 

Over  MoKley'j 


ernoon    1  e»         Brtwetn  W<«  and  BoyUto. 

3.30-5.30  StT««i 


Lasell  Seminary 

For  Young  Women 

Auburndale,  Mass.,  10  Miles  from  Boston 

A  high  grade  school  for  young  wo- 
men, offering  regular,  college  prepar- 
atory, and  special  courses,  including 
music,  art  and  elocution. 

Home  making  in  all  its  phases  is 
thoroughly  taught.  The  principles  of 
hygiene  and  sanitation,  the  science  of 
foods,  marketing,  cooking,  the  art  of 
entertaining,  house  furnishing  and 
management,  sewing,  dressmaking  and 
millinery  are  studied  in  a  practical 
way,  under  the  supervision  of  compe- 
tent teachers. 

Tennis,  boating,  swimming,  riding 
and  other  sports  are  encouraged. 
Beautiful  suburban  location. 

ADDRESS 

G.  M.  WINSLOW,  Ph.  D.,  Principal 


Fred  T.  Wiley^ 


Chas.  J.  Lyons 


Newton  Centre  Garage 


Motor   Car  Storage 

Supplies,  Repairs 

Overhauling 


792  Beacon  St.  Newton  Centre,  Mass. 

Telephone,  868  Newton  South 
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Seekers  after  the  unusual  and  the 
unique  are  delighted  with  the  new  colors 
and  desigr.s  of  Serpentine  Crepe.  Japan 
furnished  inspiration  for  the  parasol,  the 
cherry  blossom,  fan  and  apple  blossom, 
and  Persia  the  rich  palm  leaf  and  Paisley 
pattern,  which  are  printed  in  a  variety  of 
harmonizing  colors. 

There  are  more  than  forty  beautiful 
styles  of  Szrpentine  Crepe,  twenty-five  of 
which  are  in  plain,  solid  colors  shading 
from  a  delicate  shell  pink  to  deep  rose 
and  crimson,  from  pale  del  to  a  dark 
navy  blue,  from  a  pale  Nile  to  a  dark 
green,  from  a  delicate  champagne  to  a 
rich  seal  brown. 


Ask  your  retailer  for 
Serpentine  Crepe  and  if 
not  found,  send  to  us  for 
free  sample-book. 


Pacific  Mills 
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NfuiIhu  Una?  QJmtaFrtiatarafi 

329  Newtonville  Ave.,  Cor.  Harvard  St. 

R.  C.  Bridgham,  Prop.  Newtonville,  Mass. 

Snaea,  GJarttatifltta,  att& 
$lattta  nf  All  2Ctn&a 

Decorations    for    Dinners    and    Weddings 

Choice  Cut  Flowers  Floral  Designs  for  Funerals 

JTplrjjbimp  Crninrrtton 


Compliments  of 


Stank  Utast 


Nrmton  (Sktttr* 


Orders  Delivered 

Telephone  171  L.  N.  5. 

(tt.  %  OSnmaropnlna  &  (Unmpang,  Prnpmtnra 


W.  H.  MARSTON 

MEN'S  AND  BOYS'    FURNISHINGS 

This  is  the  best  place  to  go  for  Underwear.  Shirts  and 
Drawers  of  fine  Balbriggan.  50c.  and  up.  Union  Suits  that 
fit  perfect,  $1.00  and  up.  Swell  New  Shirts,  in  fine  array  of 
New  Patterns.  Shoes,  Hats,  Caps,  Neckwear,  Gloves  and 
Hosiery. 

293  WALNUT  ST.  NEWTONVILLE 

OPP.      MASONIC      BUILDING 


WM.   P.   BEMIS  ASA  C.   JEWETT 

BEMIS     &.    JEWETT 

PAINTING    AND    DECORATING 

WALL    PAPERS 

OFFICES  &  SALESROOMS 
BRAY  BUILDING  CHESTNUT   STREET 

NEWTON    CENTRE,  MASS.  NEEDHAM,    MASS. 

TELEPHONE    CONNECTION 


BURDETT 
COLLEGE! 

of  Business  and  Shorthand,  18  Boylston  St.,  Boston,  Mass.,  is 

LARGER  THAN  ALL  THE  OTHER  COMMERCIAL   SCHOOLS  AND 

SHORTHAND  SCHOOLS  IN   BOSTON   COMBINED 

During  the  twelve  months  ending  July  1,  1910,  there  were  2657  Situations  offered  Bur' 
dett  students,  and  the  College  could  fill  only  1281  of  them.  These  figures  show  why  Burdctt 
can  Gurantee  a  Good  Situation  to  Every  Graduate. 

New  Students  may  begin  any  Monday  and  advance  individually.     Write 
for  View  Book  to 

BURDETT  COLLEGE         18  BOYLSTON  ST.  BOSTON,  MASS. 
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E.  C.  MORSE 


F.  H.  BLISS 


MORSE  &  BLISS 
Ice  Cream  and  Sherbets 

In  All  Shapes  and  Flavors 
Delivered  in  All  the  Newtons 

19  LINCOLN  ST.,  NEWTON  HIGHLANDS 

Telephone  Orders  Delivered  Promptly 
Telephone  775  L  N.  S. 

TELEPHONE  1520  N.  NO. 

CLASSY  FOOTWEAR 

UP-TO-DATE  AND 
TO    THE    MINUTE 

WALKER  SHOE   COMPANY 

267  WASHINGTON  ST.,  NEWTON 

C.   DAMIANO   &   CO. 

QUjnto  irTrmlB  mb 

(Eanferttntrcrg 
(Uigurs  anfr  utoharm 

51  Langley  Road       Newton  Centre 

aTmaconi 

Retail  Dealer  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic 
FRUITS 

1 229  Centre  St.        Newton  Highlands 
Telephone   Connection 


USE  A  WARD'S 


it 


LEAKNOT" 


THE    LATEST    UP-TO-DATE,    HIGH    GRADE 

FOUNTAIN    PEN 

THAT     CAN'T      LEAK 


No  matter  how  carried  in  the 
pocket,  bag  or  trunk,  upside  down 
or  otherwise.  Ask  your  dealer  or 
send  to 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO. 

57-63   FRANKLIN   ST.  BOSTON 

Telephone  Connection 


THEODORE    P.    PRATT 

Jeweler   and  Optician 

Crepe  Paper  &  Dennison  Supplies 


2  HARTFORD  ST. 


NEWTON  HIGHLANDS 


ii 


IT  IS  THE  FAD 

TO  WEAR 

Tremont  Waists" 

THEY  ARE  THE  STANDARD 

BY  WHICH  ALL  OTHER  WAI5T5 

ARE  JUDGED 


I  Can 


Wash  your  Laundry  better 
than  anyone  else  in  this  town 
or  in  any  other  town.  If  you 
give  me  a  chance  I  will  prove 
it. 

JOE  LEE  CO. 

1221  Centre  St.         Newton  Centre 
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Lockwood,  Greene  &  Co 

93  Federal  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Architects  and  Engineers 

for  Industrial  Plants 


fits 


•< 


< 


<< 


COMPLETE 
DRAWING  OUTFITS 
For  Students  entering  the  Mass.  Inst 
Technology  and  Other  Colleges. 


Fine  and  Medium  Grade 
DRAWING   INSTRUMENTS 

In  sets  at  Lowest  Prices  in  Bos- 
ton.   Send  or  Call  for  Catalog. 


44  Federal  St. 

Boston,    Mass. 


SPAULDING  PRINT  PAPER   CO. 


Blue  Print 
Paper  Manufacturers 
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Telephone  Connection 


BENJAMIN  M.  THOMAS 

Formerly  of  HEWITT  &  THOMAS 


Plumber  and  Gas  Fitter 

Hot  Water  Heating 


-5))(^ 


431  CENTRE  ST.         NEWTON.  MASS. 


AND  UP 


'WSf: 


M00RE5 

NON-LEAKABIE  FOUNTAIN  PEN 


f  ^  -  ^IT'S  THE  PERFECT  SERVICE <hat  Moore's  always  gives  that 

J  has  made  enthusiastic  friends  for  it  everywhere.  Ask  any  owner  of  a 
I  Moore's  what  he  or  she  thinks  of  it.  You  will  find  them  in  all  parts  of  the 
%  world.  -$2.60,  $3.50  and  up.    Ask  your  dealer. 


THE  AMERICAN  FOUNTAIN  PEN  CO. 
BOSTON.  MASS. 


A 


u 


Anywhere  and  a*  any  time  the  MOORE 
is  a  faithful  companion. 

e.  Always  ready.  6.  Ho  chance  for  stained  finzers 

3.  Never  requires  shaking,  7.  Easily  filled  angers. 

4.  Writes  with  first  stroke.  8.  Ho  restrictions  as  to  kind  of 
.                            .     .  inks  to  use 

A  ra&SftK  TS-SS  %2& bo,hmen  "d  womea- 

AMERICAN  FOUNTAIN  PEN  CO. 
Boston,  Mass. 


'Gamps  of  Known  Delight' 


CAMP   BECKET 

In  the  Beautiful  Berkshires 


CAMP    DURRELL 

Off   the  Maine  Coast  ..... 


High  Grade  Gamps  for  Boys 

OPENS  JUNE  23  CLOSES  SEPT.  I 

For  Illustrated  Booklet,  write  to 

H.  W.  GIBSON 

STATE    Y.    M.     C.    A      COMMITTEE 

167  TREMONT  ST.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Tufts  College 

Accepted  by  the  Carnegie  Foundation 
Frederick  W.  Hamilton,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.,  Pres. 


DEPARTMENTS 

The  School  of  Liberal  Arts 
Jackson  College  for  Women 
The  Engineering  School 
The  Crane  Theological  School 
The  Graduate  School 
The  Medical  School 
The  Dental  School 


The  certificate  of  the  Principal  of  the  Newton  High 
School  is  accepted  for  admission 

For  catalogue  address 
Philip  M.  Hayden,  Sec'y,  Tufts  College,  Mass. 
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JAMES  W.  BRINE  CO. 

1436  Mass.  Ave.,  Cambridge 

Athletic  Outfitters  to 
Newton  High  School 

Sweaters  in  All  Styles 
Base  Ball  Uniforms 
and  Supplies 
Foot  Ball  Suits,  etc. 

(Special  Discounts 
to   Newton  High) 

Write  for  Catalogue  and  Special  Price  List 


G.  Wilbur  Thompson 

Plumbing,  Steam  and 
Hot   Water    Heating 

Tinning,  Gas  Work  and  Supplies 

We  Recommend  and  Sell 

Magee  Ranges  and 


Standard 


Heaters 


of  Quality 


Jobbing   of  All  Kinds 
Promptly  Attended  to 

80  Langley  Road      Newton  Centre 


A  Sense  of 
Responsibility 

rests  upon  the  photographer  who  undertakes  to  do  you  justice  by 
the  camera.  It  is  no  mean  calling  and  we  put  all  the  ability  and 
experience  and  art  that  our  perfect  new  studios  can  furnish  into 
every  detail  of  your  work — and  every  touch  of  painstaking  shows 
in  the  results  as  you  and  your  friends  receive  them. 
Our  sense  of  responsibility  is  not  satisfied  until  our  customers  are 
pleased  with  every  part  of  the  work  and  until  it  is  up  to  the 
standard  of  the  reputation  of  J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO. 

New  Studios,   1^45  Tremont  Street 

Next  door  to  former  location 


Official  Photographers  to  Newton 
High,   1911 


PURDY 


Discount  Tickets  may  be  Secured 
from  Photograph  Committee 
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"Thing's  Done  Well 
and  with  a  Care" 

— the  keynote  of  success  which  has  raised  our  establishment  from  the 
level  of  a  commercial  enterprise  to  the  dignity  of  an  institution 
supported  by  a  public  who  know  they  can  rely  on 

LEWANDOS 


284  Boylston  Street 


Americas  Qreatest  Cleansers  Dyers 
BOSTON  SHOPS 


17  Temple  Place 


Watertown  Shop  1  Galen   Street 
Roxbury    Cambridge    Lynn    Brighton  Deliveries 

(Delivery  in  the  Newtons) 

New  York  City  Worcester  Providence 

Albany  Washington  Hartford 

Rochester  Baltimore  Bridgeport 

Philadelphia  Newport  New  Haven 

Portland 


Watertown  telephone 
300  ZKewton  frCorth 


Bundles  Called  for 
and  Delivered 


Boston       \  3900  Sack  (Bay 
telephones  \  555  Oxford 


S» 

I 

I 
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A  Good  Judge 

of  the  essential  character  of  fine  footwear  will  be 
pleased  at  our  offering  of  New  Models  for  Spring 
and  Summer,  1911,  in 

College  Shoes  for  Boys  and  Girls 

Latest  designs  in  smart  Pumps,  One  Eyelet  Ties  and 
Oxfords  of  Distinction. 

Jones,  Peterson  &  Newhall  Co. 

46  Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass* 

REAL  ESTATE 

IN    THE   NEWTONS 

Complete  list  of  houses  and  land  for  sale  and  to  let.    List  your 
Real  Estate  with  us.     Care  of  Estates  a  Specialty. 

363  CENTRE  ST.    THUM       T*         TDTTT31VTC      90  BOWER  ST. 
NEWTON  JvJxlIM         1.       XjUXvINO    NEWTONVILLE 

JOHN  T.  BURNS,  JR.,  N.  H.  S.  '09  THOMAS  H.  BURNS,  N.  H.  S.  '06 


Darrell's  Stores 

You've  heard  of  them 


<B.  ^trmtt  &  Bam 


